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To COLLEY CIBBER, Eſq; 
.Þ O E T LU, NK. 


8 1 . | YER 
OL are till nde as one of the greateſt 

comedians that ever trod the Britiſh ſtage. 

— The character drawn by Shakeſpear of Cardi- 

nal Wolſey, in the following nag, you have acted 

with a free, open, benevolent, and a becoming 
Aighity, natural to the innate diſpoſition of that 
moſt illuſtrious Miniſter of State, which gained 
vou high applauſe ; and that is the principal rea- 
ſon for my addreſſing you at this time. — How- 

ever, it leads me to ſay, you have, by your 
acting, managing, and writings, greatly contri- 

buted to the raiſing the honour of our Theatres ; , 
and conſequently (with great ſubmiſſion) you de- 
ſerve the eſteem of all lovers of Theatrical perfor- 
mances, who are certainly the greateſt and po- 
liteſt part of the Britiſb nation. 

It is with pleaſure we now ſee the rage of party 
prejudice ſubſide; and that even before you are 
no more, the world acknowledges YOUR NATIVE | 
GENIUS, which (as Dryden told the late moſt 
noble, generons, and learned Earl of Dorſet) is 
INBORN TO YOU. — In a word, you have at 
times met with the like treatment Dryden did; 
and it has had the ſame period the immortal Mr. 
Pope gives us to underſtand, attended the reflec- 
tions caſt on that great poet. 


* Pride, 


— 


iy DEDICATION. 


Pride, malice, folh, . gu Dryden e 


In various ſhapes of par ſons, critics, beats j 
But ſenſe ſurviv d. when,merry.jefts were peſt, 


For riſing merit will buby up at laſt : 


Envy will merit, as its ſhade, purſue ; ; 
But lite a ſhadn, proves the fabRance true ; * 
For envy d wit, life Sol eclips d, makes known | 
Th! oppoſing body $ groſeneſs, not its own. = 
Mben firft-the ſun too: pow'rful: beams diſplays | 
Jt draws up vapours:20hich obſcure its rays; I 
But ev'n. thoſe clouds at laſt. adorn its may, 
Reflect new glories, and augment the day. 


I ſhall trouble you no farther than by obſerving, 


you have: hitherto paſſed. the vale of liſe to a Laan 
old age with reputation; and have, in all 


actions, proved, that good nature and good Tenſe 


are inſeparable ; nor have you, at any time, for- 
got to help and relieve the diſtreſs'd, . many in- 


ſtances of which I could relate : and thoſe, joined | 
with your poetical and other merits, will tranſmit 
your name to Poſterity with reſpect: And when 


time commiſſioned ſhall turn your deſtin'd 
glaſs — "_ you 


gently exchange your happy ſhade, 
For bouÞrs of bliſs, whoſe beauties never fade; 


Is the hearty wiſh of, 
S IR, 


| Your moſt humble Servant, 
Rickmond, Nov, 


28, 1757. 


x 


The EDITOR. 


| Notes to the following Piece were from 
time to time wrote by the Editor, as the 
Sheets were printing off; and therefore ſhould ſome 
Inaccuracies appear, he flatters himſelf the candid Rea- 
der will exguſe them, eſpecially if he finds in any of 
the Notes, Matters worthy, of Obſervation ; for true it is, 


E rrors. like Straws upon the Surface flow; 
Thoſe who ſeek for Pearls muſt dive below. 


If this ſhould meet with a .kind Reception, it will 
induce the Editor to add the like Notes to Shake/- 


pear's other hiſtorical Plays, particularly thoſe reſpect- 


ing the famous Wars between the two Houſes of York 
and Lancaſter, to perform which he has collected (he 
hopes) the proper Materials. 


e e e 8 525 
Shortly will he Publiſh'd, | 


N the ſame Size and Letter as this, (illuſtrated with 

ſeveral Copper- Plates) The HisToxy of the 
LirE of King HENRY VIII. (By the Author of the 
Hiſtory of the Life and Times of Cardinal Wolſey.) 
Interſperſed with the Lives of ſeveral illuſtrious Per- 
ſonages, which may be bound up herewith, 


S20SSSSSSSSSISSSSSOSHSOHISS 


Directions for placing the Copper-Plates. 


Frontiſpiece, Henry VIII. "22 
Fronting page 23, Henry VIII. leading Anna Bulleyn. — 
Facing p. 45, Cardinal Wolſey. 

Oppolite p. 53, Queen Catherine. 


— P. 72, Cromwell. 
P. 108, Queen Anna Bulleyn, 
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Come no more to make you laugh; things now 
That bear a weighty and a ſerious brow, , 
Sad, high, and working, full of flate and woe, 
Such noble ſcenes,” as draw the eye to flow, | 
Me ſhall preſent. 'T hoſe that can pity, here 
May, 4 they think it well, let fall a taar; 
The ſubject will deſerve it. Such as give 
Their money out of hope they may believe, 
May here find truth too. Theſs that come to ſee 
Only a ſhow or two, (and 7 agree, 
The play may paſs) if they be ſtill and willing, 
PII undertake may ſee away their ſhilling 
Richly in two ſhort hours. Only they 
That come to hear a merry, bawady play; 
A noiſe of targets; or to ſee a fellow _ 
In a long motley coat, guarded with yellow ; 
Will be decerv'd : for, gentle bearers, know 
To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a ſhow 
As fool and fight is, (beſides forfeiting - 
Our own brains, and th' opinion that we bring 
To make that only true we now intend ) 
Will leave us ne er an underſtanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodneſs ſake, as you are known 
The firſt and happieſt hearers of the town, , 
Be jad, as we would make ye. Think ye ſee 
The very perſons of our noble flory, 
As they were living : think you ſee them great, 
And follow'd with the gen' ral throng, and ſweat 
Of thouſand friends. Then, in a moment, ſee 
How ſoon this mightineſs meets miſery ] 
And if you can be merry then, Til ſay 
A man may weep upon his wedding day. 
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INI. 


E P 1 5 O G U E. 


þ * 
I TS ten to one this play can never pleaſe 17 
All that are here : ſome come to take their eaſe, 
And ſleep an act or two ; but thoſe we fear 
We ve ſr ghted with out trumpets : * fo tis clear 
They ll ſay it's naught. Others to hear 1 * 
Abus d extremely, and to cry that's | 
Which we have not done neither; that 
All the erpected good ware like to hear 
For this play at this time, is only in RIFT 
The merciful conſtruction 0 of & good women; 
(For ray a one we ſbew ) if they ſmile 
050 ſay *twill do, I know within a while © 
All the beſt. men are ours; for tis ill hap, 
If they hold when the ladies bid em S060 
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K I NG Henry the Eighth. 
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— ——— — . 
— n — — 0 


if Cardinal Wolſe i, his of Mi hier and Fauburite +] | 
15 Cranmer, Archh1ſhop of Canterbury.” 22 5 
1 Duke of Norfolk. a — 
1 | Duke of Buckingham. a 
[ Dake of Suſe nn dh ee 
i Earl o P N dri e at N 
| Lord . FENTS bad 43 893%) ad Bia 1 > * . E. 
i Cardinal Campeius; . thei Pope * — . 0 
if Capucius, Ambaſſador from the Emperor Chitge he. ., 
A | Gardiner, Biſhop of V incheſter. © | 
| Lord Abergavenny. L . „d u „ REID 
Lord Sands. q; ö Dr hoon. e e 
Sir Henry Guildford. nne oa a un 
Sir Thomas Lovell. | ; dn e eee Wn ee ee 
Sir Anthony Denny. N N | bs * er d d N | 
Sir Nicholas Vaux. © He 
Cromwell, firſt Servant to waer, ae, 2 the FL Of 
Griffith, Gentleman-Uſber to — Katharine. Sta 


Three 2 

Dr. Butts, Phyſician to the King. 
Surveyor to the Duke of Buckingham. 
Porter and his Man. 


2ueen Katharine, fir/t Wife to King Henry, afterwards divorc'd. 
Anne Bullen, belov'd by the Kin 1 and afterwards married to him. 
An old Lady, Friend 4 Anne Ballen . 

Patience, Woman of ther Bed-chamber to Queen Katharine. 


Several Lords and Ladies in the dymb:Shews. Women attending 


un the Queen. Spirits whreb appear to her. Scribes, 
Officers, Guards, and other Attendants, 


The SCENE bes mftly in LONDON, 


- . P 6 * 
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0 7 - 
Enter the Duke W Norksth at one 4 * at 1 the * the 
| BuckinGHAM. 
G OOD morrow, and well met. How have 
Since laſt we ſaw y* in France ? 
Nor. I thank your Grace : 
Of what I faw there. 
Buck. An untimely ague 
Thoſe ſuns of glory, thoſe-two lights of men 
Met in the vale of Arde. 
was then preſent, ſaw em ſalute on horſe-back; 
3cheld 'em when they lighted, how they clung 
hich had they; what four chron'd ones could have 
weigh'd 
FBuck. All the whole time 
3 1 was my chamber's priſoner d. 


Duke of Ee 3 and the Lord ee, 
you done 
Healthful, and ever fince a freſh admirer 
Stay'd me a pris ner in my chamber, when 
Nor. Twixt Guynes and Arde : 
In their embracement, as they grew together; 
? puch a compound one? 


Huollinſbead, the poet's chief hiſtorical guide, does not mention 
ie duke's illneſs. — On the contrary it appears the duke was pre» 
ſent at the interview, and afterwards attended the king when he 
paid a viſit to the emperor Charles V. In fact, the poet has made 


the duke ſpeak as above, to give the duke of Norfolk an opportu· 
nity to 3 what paſſed at 5 3 7 N, 
or. 


5 King Heu vm. 


Nor. Then you loſt 7 
® The view of earthly glory: men high 10 
Till this time pomp was ſingle, but now marry'd 
To one above itſelf. Each following day 
Became the next day's maſter, *till the laſt 


Ark former wonders, its. To-Uay the French, 
elinquent, all in gold, like heathen gods, 
Shone down the Engliſʒ; and to-morrow the 
Made Britain, India: Every man that ſtood, 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiſn pages were 
As Cherubins, all gilt; the Madams too, 
Not us d to toil, did almoſt feat to bear 
The pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting. Now this maſk 
Was cry'd incomparable z and th enſuing _ 
Made it a fool and beggar. . The two 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now 
As preſence did preſent them; him in eye, 
Still him in praiſe; and being. preſent hot, 
| *T was ſaid they aw but one, oe. Aas! 
4 Durſt wag his tongue in cenſure. . When theſe ſuns; 


(For ſo they phraſe em) by their heralds, OAT 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did pe 


Beyond thought's compaſs, war old Feen ſtory 
(Being now ſeen poſſible 3 got webe, 12 60 
That 5 Bevis was beliey'd. | 

Buck. Oh; you, go far! 

Nor. As 1 belong to worſhip, and TY 
In honour, NE py the tract of every 
Would b a good dilcourſer loſe ſome life, 
Which n's ſelf was tongue to. 

Buck. All was royal; 


To the diſpoſing of it nought rebell'd, 


Order gave each thing view. The office did 
Viſtinctly his full function. Who did guide, 


I mean, who ſet the body and the limbs 
Of this great ſport together, as you gueſs? P 


* The interview is here beautifull Y ende ; and what a 
wi ſtill more valuable, its Tzvrit 
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— HzyryY VIII 
ſure, that n no n 
ineſs. 


o Pray you, who, my lord | 
Nen AM this was arder'd by, the good diet 

| Of the right ren rend Cardinal of Tt. 

; Buck. The devil ſpeed him; no man 15 75 ien 
2 From his ambitious finger, What had he 
ö To do in thefg fiercgę vanitien? Lw. i 541) 

That ſuch a kefth can with his very 1 e _— 
© Take up the rays o'th* beneficidl ln, n 
And Ne om e 
et Mey, Sit e 1 * 
© ſtuff that, puts þ 7 © ON 


For being not propt by vc dg whole. grace 

Chalks ſucceſſors their way nor call d upon 

For high feats down, to th crown; neither Mrd 

To eminent affiſtants ; but ſpider-like, 1 

Out of his ſelf-drawn web; this gives us note, 

The force of his own merit makes his Way, 

A gift that heaven gives for 6 1 1 . vel” 

A place next to the Ning f. 85 0 
Aber. I cannot tell od i 

What heay/ahath giv'n him ; ex ome graver 98 

Pierce int chat: but Lan ſee his pride Rs A 

Peep through | 48 him; a | «le 

If YR. Thell, the devil is of ep 

Or has given all before, and . n 

A new hell; in ent tee 8 


1 „e 5 poet found he 


* 
0 — * > k . 


a this ach, and 4 R 
Lord e avenny, in of an infamòôbs, fawning "= 
| rt Baller lideler, FT, Pol. See hiſtory of Hip, vol. 

b P. 348. n 4 A 8. 62 $153; 51851 1811 12 a; 7p 

7 4 This Teach makes ro in e hat Mr, * 1 * 'of 
5 Sol elhean Vaog 5 * l o 2175 8: NU A 


1 Eng. ulgen 155 7 Sb Ys * | 
ve Like the Pier ng "+ x Pl 


+ The church hiſtorian ſpeaks thus of A Las pb 
ſonable, med, eloquent, affable, as W gene: 
At 


rn An 1. N20 veageret of. * n 0 
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By this fo ſicken'd their eſtates, that never 
They fhall abound as formerly. e 


Buck. Why the devil. 
Upon this French goi om took he upon 
Withour the priviry King, t appoint 
Who ſhould attend him ? * he makes up the fille 
Of all the gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch 
To whom as great a ch as little honour 
He meant to lay upon: And his own letter 
(The honourable board of council out) 
Muſt fetch in him he ern 

Aer. I do know 
Kinſmen of mine, three at the leaſt, that kw y 


_Y I". — T7 " AM 


Buck. O many —5 
Have broke their backs with laying manors on em 
For this {ap journey. What did this 2 da, 
But miniſter communication of 
A moſt poor iſſue? Edd ET Longs 

Nor. Grievingly, I think, 1p * 
The peace Eten. the French and us, not values. 
The coſt that did conclude it. 

Buck, Every man, . 
After the hideous oem that los was 
A thing inſpir'd ; and not conſulting, broke 
Into a general propheſy ; that this tempeſt, 
Daſhing the garment of this Peace, aboaded. deco 
The ſudden breack ont. ng 

Nor. Which is budded un: 
- For France hath flaw'd the league, and hath ac 
Our merchants goods at TAR 
Aber. Is it therefore e 
Th' ambaſſador is filenc'd ? a . 
Nor. Marry is't. A ee 
Aber. A proper title of a Arden | and — 
At a ſu perfluous rate! 7 
Buck. Why, all this bufnen — 
Our reyv'rend Cardinal a5 hcl 0 


„A falſe aſſertion. 
The French not making the ſatisfa8ion demanded, ee 


the war that afterwards enſued between England and France, * 


= A. * 1 FY 


2. 


* = 
* * 


| King, 
"Nor. Like it your Grace,” 

The ſtate takes notice of the private en 

Betwixt you and the Cardinal. I adviſe you 

(And take it from à heart that wiſhes you oo 

Honour and plenteous ſafety) that you read 
The Cardinal s malice and his potency 

= Together : to confider further, that _ 

= What bis high hatred would affeF, wants not 

A miniſter in his par. You know his nature, 

= That he's revengeful; and I know his ſword 

Hath a ſharp edge; it's long, and't may be ſaid, 

It reaches far; and where twill not extend, 

Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counſel, 


You'll find it wholſome. Lo, where comes that rock 
That I adviſe your ſhunning, 


s E N E n. 


* . Li 


Mews CY 


tain of the guard, and two ſecretaries with papers ; 
the Cardinal in bis paſſage fixeth: his eye on Bucking- 
ham, and Buckingham on him, both full of e 


mol. The Duke of Buckinghan's ſurveyor? hat 
Where's his examination? 

Secr. Here, ſo pleaſe you. 

Wal. Is he in | perſon ready ? 
SGecr. Ay, an't pleaſe your Grace. 
= M7. Well, we ſhall then know more, 
= And Buckingham ſhall leſſen this big loc. 
- [Exeunt Cardinal and his train. 
= Buck. This butcher? s cur is venom-mouth'd, and I 
Hare not the pow'r to muzzle him, therefore beſt 
Not wake him in his ſlumber. A beggar's s book. 
= *© Out-worths a noble's blood“, ““ 
Nor. What, are you chaf'd 2? 


=”. Shakefpear a from this 8 to . that bs was the 
ſon of a butcher. In this he is greatly miſtaken. 


the way, the ſpeech yo ill becames a en lord to utter. 


— — v 


Enter Cardinal Wolſey, the purſe bows Before bis. eer- 


Though, by 
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6 King Hrn VIII. 


Ask God for temperance, thar's the rte a 
Which your diſeaſe requires * W on 271 1 f 


Buck. © 1 read in's looks et 
Matter againſt me, and his eye | ey "= oh 
«« Me as his abject object: at this inſtant 


6 He bores me Wich ſome trick, * 8 * to the kings 
I'll follow and out: ſtare ai,” 3 


Nor. Stay, my lord, 
And let your reaſon with our Saler aw. 
What? ol you. go about, yo 0 NN Sal 
Requires ſlow pace at firſt. Auger 2 ke Nr 
A full- bot horſe, vad a bis , 
Self-mettle tires him "ep 7 a man in * AT 
Can adviſe me like you; be to your: 
As you would to your friend. 
Buck. PI to the kin 
And from a mouth » 2 honour quits cry dowry 
This Ipfwich fellow's inſolence, or proclaim | 
There „mene geeſe ey % Ir i. ; 
Ner. Be advis' dy. Wal SL. | 
Heat not o furnace fr: your foe fs bot CSI ohh 
That it do ſinge yourſelf... We: may canes, + 28 
By violent fwiftneſs, that whi SS wwe "_ at; 
Anil toſe by aver-running : Kron you" no LA NY 
The fire that mounts the liquor ſilbt run «ver e ein 
In ſceming to augment it, waſtes itt. Be | 
Advis'd, I ſay again, there is no xh 
. 2 to direct you than gal. 
If with the ſap of would quen 
Or but allay the fre Jae, . 
Buck. Sir, 
Tm thankful to you, and T1 go alon 
By your preſcription ; but this Lows F amg 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not, voy? 
From ſincere motions; by intelligence ne 
And proofs as clear as founts in July, ben | 
We ſce each grain of gravel, I do know 3 
20 be corrupt and treafononsy. )). 


'® Good advice. + Beautifuls\ . muy A noble nde. 
5 He was n one nor the other. N 
5 | | ON» 


0 « * 


Ei#\*P * * 1 "ey 
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g nens VIIE; | ; 


Nor: Bay asc? weafondus, NI 
Buck. T6 2 King P11 e and make my end | 
as Itro 
As ſhote of cl 80 attend. i boy r 
Or wolf, or both ( for be is equally rav nous a | 
As he is ſubtle, and as prone to miſchief WL DLLs | | 
As able to perform t) his mind and plate 
Infefting one "another *; yea, reciprocally, 
Only to ſhew his pomp, as well in France 
As here at home, ſuggeſts the King our maſter- 
To this laſt coftly treaty, th" interview, 
That ſwallow'd ſo much treaſure, and like a olaſs 
Did break i'th' rinſing. 
Nor. Faith, and ſo it did. 


Buck. Pray give me favour, Sir——this cunni 
cd a * 


The articles o' th combination drew - 
As himſelf pleas'd; and they were ratify d | 
As he cry'd, let it be to as much end, x 1 
As give a crutch to th? ray But our Court-Catdiaal A 
Has done this, and *tis well—-for worthy Wolſey, 
Who cannot err, he did it, Now this follows, 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 

To th' old dam, treaſon) Charles the Emperor, 
Under pretence to ſee the Queen his aunt 79 
(For *twas indeed his colour, but he came es | 
To whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation : 
His fears were, that the interview betwixt 
England and France, might, through their amity, 
Breed him ſome prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep'd harms that menac'd him. He privily 
Deals with our Cardinal, and as I trow, 

Which I do well—for Tan ſure the Emperor 

Paid ere he promis d, whereby his ſuit was granted 
Ere it was aff d. But when the way was made, 


A very invidious turn — which was chiefly calculated to anſwer 
the deſign of the play, that of tempoxiſing, by raiſing a prejudice 
in the minds of the ſpectators againſt the character of Volſey:— 
but conſider, it was wrote in Queen Blizabutl's time. 


Nor; Aud 


Y, De HN VII, 

Aud pav'd with gold; the Emp'ror thus der d 
That he would pleaſe to alter the king's courſe, 
And break the foreſaid peace. Let the king know, 
(As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the Cardinat 
Does buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, 
And for his own advantage . \ 

Ner. I am ſorry TORE EE: | 
To hear this of him; and could wiſh you were 
Something miſtaken in't. | 

Buck. No, not a ſyllable: _ * 

I do pronounce him in that very ſhape 
He ſhall appear in proof. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Brandon, 4 ſerjeant at arms before him, and 
two or three of the guard. 


Bran. Your office, Serjeant; execute it. 
- Serj. Sir, oy 
My lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 
Of Hertford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arreſt thee of high treaſon, in the name 
Of our moſt Sov'reign King. - 
Buck. Lo you, my lord, 
The net has falPn upon me; I ſhall per 
Under device and practice. 
Bran. I am forry 
To ſee you ta'en from liberty, to look on j 
The buſineſs preſent. *Tis his Highneſs pleaſure 
You ſhall to th' Tower. 


— 4A — oped 


* This ſpeech is formed from ſome of our old chronicles, moſt 


of whom were very intent in abuſing the memory of Volſey; 7 
which they collected from hearſay ſtories, having generally no other 
foundation than calumny and reproach. 

+ The poet, as well as the authors from whom he has gleaned fe 
the reflections in the above long ſpeech, would have found it very 


difficult, had they been put to it, to make out any part of what 
is there aſſerted. In fact, Volſey was remarkably glorious in 
this particular; be neither bought another's faith, nor fold his own. 


6 Buck, 
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Buck. Tt will help me nothing 

To plead mine innocence , for that dye is on me, 
Which mak*ſt my whitſt part black. The will of heav'n 
Be done in this and all things : I obey. 

O my lord Aberganny, fare ye well. 

Bran. Nay, he muſt bear you company. The King 
ls pleas'd you ſhall to the Tower, till you know 
How he determines further. 

5 Aber. As the Duke ſaid, | 
The will of heav'n be done, and the King's pleaſure 
By me obey'dF. 

Bran. Here is a warrant from 
The King, tattach lord Montague +, and the bodies 
Of the Duke's confeſſor, John de la Car, 

And Gilbert Peck, his chancellor., 

Buck. So, ſo; | 
Theſe are the limbs o'thꝰ plot: no more, I hope 

Bran. A monk o' th' Chartreux. 

Buck. Nicholas Hopkins ? 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My ſurveyor is falſe, the o'er-great Cardina 
Hath ſhew'd him gold; my life is ſpann'd already : 
I am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham, 

Whoſe figure ev*n this inſtant cloud puts on, 
By dark*ning the clear ſfunf. My lord, farewel. | Exe. 


S8:CEN-E N 


Cornet. Enter King Henry, leaning on the Cardinals 

* ſhoulder , the Nobles and Sir Thomas Lovel; the 
Cardinal places himſelf under the King's feet on his 
rb, ſide. | 
== Kg. My life itſelf, and the beſt heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care: I ſtood i'th' level 
4 © * This Lord's charge was — concealing what the Duke had con- 

feſſed to him. — His lordſhip pleaded guilty, and was afterwards 
W pardoned. 
I know not who the poet means by Lord Montague Both the 


E and chancellor were in cuſtody before the Duke was ar- 
reſted. 8 


+ Shakeſpear here makes the bluſtering duke like ſome of the 
days in April. | 
L C Of 
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io "Wo Hevnayr Vit. — 
Of a full charg'd confed'racy, and give thanks 

To you that choak'd it. Let be call'd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham's in perſon ; 

I'll hear him his confeſſions juſtify, 


And point by point the treaſons of his maſter 
He ſhall again relate“. 


4+ 


A noiſe, with crying, Room for the Queen. Uſher d by 
the Duke of Norfolk, enter the Queen, Norfolk and 
Suffolk; /he kneels. The King riſeth from his ſtate, 
takes her up, kiſſes and placeth her by him. 


Queen. Nay, we muſt longer kneel; I am a ſuitor. 
King. Ariſe, and take place by us; half your ſuit 
Never name to us; you have halt our power : 
'The other moiety ere you ask 1s given ; 
Repeat your will and take it. 
Queen. Thank your Majeſty. 
That you would love yourſelf, and in that love 
Not unconſider'd leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of my petition F. 
King. Lady mine, proceed. | 
Dueen. I am ſollicited, not by a few, 
And thoſe of true condition, that your ſubjects 
Are in great grievance. There have been commiſſions 


Sent down amongſt 'em, which have flaw'd the heart 


Of all their loyalties; wherein although [To Wolley. 
(My good lord Cardinal) they vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you as putter on . 


* It does not appear in hiſtory that the king ever ſaw the ſur- bi 


veyor.— Its eaſy to gueſs at the deſign of the firſt part of this 
ſcene. 8 


+ The introducing the queen, and the fine ſpeech formed for: 
her in this ſcene, is no doubt calculated to carry on the deſigg 


before hinted at. Its well known the queen early took a prejudice 

againſt Wolſey, becauſe he would not ſuffer his Royal Maſter to be 

the dupe of her father, king Ferdinand of Spain, And what is ftill 

more remarkable, the queen did not once intermeddle in the pro- 

_ ceedings againſt the duke of Buckingham, nor was ſhe at any of 
the meetings when the duke's cauſe was canvaſſed. 

Of 


— — 
2 


* | 2 1 N * | * 
: King HENRY VII. 11 
Of theſe exactions, yet the King our maſter | 
(Whoſe honour heav'n ſhield from ſoil) eſcapes not 
Language unmannerly ; yea, ſuch which breaks 
The ſides of loyalty, and almoſt appears | 
In loud rebellion. 

Nor. Not almoſt appears, 
It doth appear ; for upon theſe taxations, 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 


and The many to them ?longing, have put off 
te, The ſpinſters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 
Unfit for other life, compell'd by hunger 
And lack of other means, in deſp'rate manner 
or. Daring th' event to th' teeth, are all in uproar, 
c And danger ſerves amongſt them. 
King. Taxation ? | 
Wherein ? and what taxation? my lord Cardinal, 
You that are blam'd for it alike with us, 
Know you of this taxation? 
Wol. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
I know but of a ſingle Part in ought 
Pertains to th' ſtate, and front but in that file 
Where others tell ſteps with me. e 
Queen. No, my lord, : 
You know no more than others: but you fram2 
Things that are known alike, which are not wholſome 
ons | To thoſe which would not know them, and yet mult - 
eart Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe exactions 
ſey. ; (Whereof my Sov'raign would have note) they are 
Moͤoſt peſtilent to th' hearing; and to bear em, 
The back is ſacrifice to th' load ; they ſay, 
They are devis'd by you, or elſe you ſuffer 
fur- Too hard an exclamation. | | 
this , King. Still exaction ! 
1 for The nature of it, in what kind let's know 
ſign In this exaction *? | 
** Shaleſpear makes the King a ſtranger to the loan ſo much com- 
ill plained of, and throws all the blame on Welſey, which is a very 
pro- ae repreſentation.— In fact, its very odd the poet ſhould here 
iy of lugg in this matter, ſo contrary to what ſeems to be the King's 
intention of appearing at this time, that was, to hear the charge 
| againſt the duke of Buckingham. | 
Of C 2 Queen. 
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- wh KinS Henxy VII. 
Queen. I am much too vent*rous 
In tempting of your patience, but am bolden'd 
Under your promis'd pardon, The ſubjects grief 
Comes through commiſſions, which compel — each 
The ſixth part of his ſubſtance, to be levy'd 
Without delay; and the pretence for this * 
Is nam'd your wars in France. This makes bold 
mouths; 8 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them; all their curſes now 
Live where their pray'rs did; and its come to paſs, 
Thar tractable obedience is a ſlave 
To each incenſed will. I would your Highneſs 
Would give it quick conſideration, for 
There is no primer buſineſs. 
King. By my life, 
This is againſt our pleafure, 
Wool. And for me, | 
4 have no further gone in this, than by 
« A ſingle voice, and that not paſt me but 
« By learned approbation of the judges. 
If I'm traduc'd by tongues, which neither know 
14 My faculties nor perſon, yet will be 
FR «« The chroniclers of my doing; let me ſay, 
| 1 | „ *Tis but the fate of place; and the rough brake 
| That virtue muſt go through: we muſt not ſtint 
Our neceſſary actions, in the fear | 
« To cope malicious cenſures; which ever, 
« As rav'nous fiſhes do a veſſel follow 
* That is new trimm'd ; but benefit no further 
* Than vainly longing, What we oft do beſt, 8 
& By ſick interpreters, or weak ones, is 9 
Not ours, or not allow'd: what worſt, as oft 9 
« Hitting a groſſer quality is cried up 7 
« For our beſt act: if we ſtand ſtill, in fear 4 
Our motion will be mock'd or carped at, 
We ſhould take root here where we ſit; 
Or fit ſtate-ſtatues only *. 


* 


* 


A 


. 22 noble ſpeech indeed, and worthy of a great man, and what 
is ſtill better its truth; — but it is to be obſerved this can by no means 


Wipe 


1 what 
means 


wipe 


ä N We . | FE, 
Ning HenRyY VIII. 13 
King. Things done well | 
And with a care, exempt themſelves from fear : 
Things done without example, in their iſſue 
Are to be fear d. Have you a precedent 
Of this commiſſion ? ¶ believe not any. 
We muſt not rend our ſubjefts from our laws, 
And ſtick them in our will. Sixth part of each! 
As trembling contribution hy we take J 
X From ev'ry tree, Ipp, bark, and part o'th* timber: 
And though we leave it with a root thus hackt, 
The air will drink the ſap, To ev'ry county, 
Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our letters, with _ 
Free pardon to each man that has deny*d 
The force of this commiſſion ; pray look to't, 
I put it to your care, 
Wol. A word with you. [To the Secretary. 
Let there be letters writ to ev'ry ſhire 
Of the King's grace and pardon: The griev'd commons 
Hardly conceive of me ; let it be nois'd, 
That through our interceſſion, this revokement 
And pardon comes; I ſhall anon adviſe you 
= Further in the proceeding “. [ Exit Secretary. 


| [ 
SCENE V. 

Enter Surveyor. 
een. Pm ſorry that the Duke of Buckingham 
Ils run in your diſpleaſure. 5 
King. It grieves many; 


The gentleman is learned, a moſt rare ſpeaker, 
2X To nature none more bound, his training ſuch, 


wipe off the prejudice that had been before artfully raiſed in the 
XX minds of the ſpectators againſt his character. 
This further ſhews the view of the poet, — that was, to make his 
* play ſuit the times he wrote it in. | 

1 * The poet by a particular turn in this ſpeech, would have his 
audience at laſt believe, that JY/o//ey uſed craft and artifice, in order 
to remove the refleCtions relating to the loan from himſelf ; which 
was no part of Y//y's real character, nor had the poet any good 
authority for what he has made Y//y ſay in this ſpeech. 


That 
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14 ig Henry VIII. 

That he may furniſh and inſtruct great teachers, 
And never ſeek for aid out of himſelf. 

Yet ſee, when noble benefits ſhall prove H 
Not well diſpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt, W 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 

Than ever they were fair. This man fo compleat, 


Who was enroll'd' mongſt wonders, and when we = HT 
Almoſt with liſt'ning raviſh'd, could not find Hh St 
His hour of ſpeech, a minute; he, my lady, 4 * 
Hath into monſtrous habits put the graces 08. 
That once were his, and is become as black | 0 M 
As it beſmear'd in hell. Sit, you ſhall hear F $1 
(This was his gentleman in truſt) of him 5 Sa 
Things to ſtrike honour ſad. Bid him recount 1 1 
To-fore-recited practices, whereof _ | Sk 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much. H 


Wel. Stand forth, and with bold ſpirit relate what you Je 
Moſt like a careful ſubject have collected | 


Out of the Duke of Buckingham. — 
King. Speak freely, V 
Surv. Firſt, it was uſual with him, ev'ry day 1 

It would effect his ſpeech, that if the King E 

Should without iſſue die, he'd carry't fo A -- 

To make the ſcepter his. Theſe very words L N 

I've heard him utter to his ſon-in-law, FS 

Lord Aberganny, to whom by oath he menac'd 8 

Revenge upon the Cardinal, KEY By 
Mol. Pleaſe your Highneſs, note ....: 

His dangerous conception in this point, ; 1 7 

Not friended by his wiſh to your high perſon, = 

His will is moſt malignant, and it ſtretches = 

Beyond you to your friends. = 
Queen. My learn'd lord Cardinal, "Mc 

Deliver all with charity. 1 


Ring. Speak on; 
How grounded he his title to the crown © _ 
Upon our fail ? to this point haſt thou heard him 
At any time ſpeak ought ? 

Surv. He was brought to this, 
By a vain prophecy of Nicolas Hopkins. 


« 9 7 
n 
* 
* . 2 2 


King, 


28 Hr nn 1 
. 3 
King. What was that Hopkins ? | = 
Surv. Sir, a Chartreux Friar, E 
His confeſſor, who fed him ev'ry minute A 


With words of Sov'reignty. 

King. How know'ſt thou this ? 
= Srv. Not long before your Highneſs ſped to France, 
The Duke being at the Ro/e, within the pariſh 
St. Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the ſpeech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French journey? I reply'd, 
Men fear'd the French would prove perfidious | | 
To the King's danger: preſently the Duke - | | 
Said, *twas the fear indeed, and that he doubted 
would prove the verity of certain words 
Spake by a holy monk, that oft, ſays he, 


- 


Hath ſent. to me, wiſhing me to permit ' 
= Jobn de la Car my chaplain, a choice hour | 
| To hear from him a matter of ſome moment : | | 
Who (after under the commiſſion's ſeal | 

He ſolemnly had ſworn that what he ſpoke 
My chaplain to no creature living but | 


To me ſhould utter) with demure confidence 
Thus pauſingly enſu'd; neither the King, nor's heirs 


= (Tell you the Duke) ſhall proſper, bid him ſtrive 
To gain the love o' th commonalty, the Duke . 


7 Shall govern England—— TFT | AN 
—<) 2:ecen. If I know you well, 


— — 


N 


5 


lou were the Duke's ſurveyor, and loſt your office 
On the complaint o'th* tenants ; take good heed 
X You charge not in your ſpleen a noble perſon, 

1 And ſpoil your noble foul; I ſay take heed; » 
res, heartily I beſeech you. 

EKing. Let him on. 

60 forward. 


7 


1 Surv. On my ſoul, PII ſpeak but truth. | | 
I told my lord the Duke, by the devil's illuſions | a 


1 


The Monk might be deceiv'd, and that *twas dang rous 


Hitherto the poet has in this ſcene given us a beautiful and 
faithful relation of the Surveyor's evidence againſt the Duke; after 
he had before made the King in a ſet ſpeech relate his paſt and ther 
preſent opinion of this unhappy nobleman. 


For 
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(As he made ſemblance of his duty) would 


ſcore of invention only. 
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16 King HENRY VIII. 
For him to ruminate on this, until A 
It forg'd him ſome deſign, (which, being believ'd, Ty 
It was much like to do) he anſwer'd, Tuſh, | 0 
It can do me no damage: adding further, Fi 
That had the King in his laſt fickneſs fail d, 1. 
The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's Head Fx] 
Should have gone off *. _—_— 

King. Ha! what, ſo rank ? ah ha | 8 


There's miſchief ih this man; can'ſt thou ſay further? 
Surv. I can, my Liege. 
King. Proceed. 
Surv. Being at Greenwich, 
After your Highneſs had reprov'd the Duke 
About Sir William Blomer | 
King. I remember. 
Of ſuch a time, he being my ſworn ſervant, 
The Duke retain'd him his. But on ; what hence ? 
Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed, 
As to the Tower, I thought; I would have plaid 
The part my father meant to act upon 
Th' uſurper Richard, who being at Saliſbury, 
Made ſuit to come in's preſence ; which, if granted, 


Have put his knife into him. 
King. A giant traitor * 

Mol. Now, Madam, may his Highneſs live in freedom, 

And this man out of priſon? 9 
Queen. God mend all. | nl 
King. There's ſomething more would out of thee ; 

what ſay'ſt ?. | 7 

Surv. After the Duke his father with the knife, 

He ſtretch'd him, and with one hand on his dagger, 

Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, 

He did diſcharge a horrible oath, whoſe tenour 

Was, were he evil us'd, he would out- go 

His father, by as much as a performance 

Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 


» Nothing of this appears where the account of this tranſaction 
is fairly related—ſo that it may very properly be charged to the 


King. 


N 


tion 


the 


King LL x * * "vu aa, 
King. The refs his pelibd, .. 101% 90 „„ 
To 1 15 Knift in us: he i atria, . 2 
Call him tb preſent trial ? if he may 1 be 0 ep 
Find mercy in the law, tis his; if none, 
Y Let him not ſeek't of us: b day and . 
He's traitor to the height. [Exeunt, 


WM 11:55 441111 y JI 4 
7 2111211119 CE NE VIII. 
| Euter Lori Chube#1 lain, and Lord Sas,” 


= Chanib; Is't! pollible the tells 6 France JouJa vg 
Men ite luck f ſtrang e myſteries”? roms $A 
Y Sands. New cüſtoms, n er af, 
4 Though they be ever 8 HdſEittous, _ 2 gt 
Nay let dem be uhmanly yet are follow”d. "FW 
= Cham. As far as I. fe! 11 the g90d out Engliſh 
Have got by by the laſt Ve 5 E, is but mestly aue 
A fit' of two'o'th* fide they are ſhrewd ones 
For when they hola” 40 ttt," you 19010 e directiy 
Their very noſes. had been counſttfors.” | 
ro Pepi of Clotbharils, they keep ſtate ſo 
Sands. They've all new legs, ad lache ones 3 5 one 
$ would take it, | 
WT bat never ſaw em pace befbre) the ſpavin 
And ſpring-halt reigned gong, | em. 2 
Cham. eath ! my! rd, 2 
WL heir clothes'are er ſuc gan cut: too, 

That ſure they've worn 5 how now ? 
2 % at hews. Sir Tho Fs © 
"0 " Enter Sir A Lovell, | mY | 
Lov., Faith, my lord, HY Th 


F 
* 
re 


bear of none, but the new clp 
Thar s clap'd upon the court- gate. 
Cbam. What is't for. 


3 80 A very pretty memento for theſe NA had ſo much 
| phe honour. of his own country at heart, that he would not ſuffer his 
Wattendants to ſpeak French when he was ambaſſador in France; but 
5 Prdered his ſervants to reply in Engh/þ to the French, when they 
| poke to them in their language. — In ſhort, he valued that enter - 
prizing nation no farther, than what he thought was for the jn- 
tereſt of his royal maſter, and the good of his feflow-fubjeas: being 
above entertaining French 3 Sc. in his ſeryice, out of character. 
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Lour colt's tooth is not caſt yet ? 


18 King pry vm. 


Lov. The reformation of our travell'd gallants, 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk and taylors. 


Cham. I'm glad tis there; now I would pray our 
Monſieurs 


; 


To think an En liſh courtier may be wie. . 


And never ſee 1 Louvre. 

Lov. They muſt either M 
(For ſo run = conditions) leave thoſe remnants " 
Of tool and feather, that they got in France, 8 
With all their honourable points of ignorance = 
Pertaining thereunto, as fights and fe. works: 1 


Abuſing better men than they can be 
Out of; a foreign wiſdom, clean renouncing 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall ſtockings, 
Short bolſter'd breeches, and thoſe types of — 4 
And underſtand again like honeſt men— 
Or pack to their old play- fellows; there, 1 take it, 
They may, cum privilegio, wear away _ 
The lag- end of their lewdneſs, and be laugh - d at“. 
Sands. Tis time to give them phyſick, their diſeaſe Tr 
Are grown ſo catching. _ = + 
Cham. What a loſs our ladies 
Will have of theſe trim vanities ? 
Lov. Ay marry, 
'There will be woe indeed, lords ; the ſly whoreſons 
Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay down 5 2 
A French ſong and a fiddle has no fellow, 
Sands. The devil fiddle *em ; I'm glad they're going 43 
For ſure there's. no converting em: now Sirs, re 
An honeſt country lord, as I am, beaten _ = 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain ſong, | x 
And have an hour of hearing, and by'r 1 M9 
Held current muſick too. 
Cham. Well faid, lord Sands, 


* 


Sands. No, my lord, | 
Nor ſhall not while I have a ſtump. 


 * Shakeſpear, by this and what follows, ſhews that he confiden 
the French in A Ra light as the ſenſible part of the Britiſh natiof i 4 
do at this Re. But ſhall we ſay for certain Crs, and cw 
bl, Wc. © 


* 


tain th 


* 
2 
5 * 
7 1 91 * 
45 
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King Henny VIII. 


Cham. Sir Thomas. 
Whither are you going? 

Lov. To the Cardinals; ; 
Your lordſhip 1 is a gueſt too, 
1 Cham. O, tis true; 
This night he makes a ſupper, and a great one, 
To many lords and ladies; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll aſſure you 
Lov. The churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed; 
l hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us, 
As dew falls ev' ry where *. 
9 Cham. No doubt, he's noble; 
He had a black mouth that ſaid other of him. 

Sands. He may, my lord, h'as wherewithal in him; 
paring would ſhew a worſe fin than ill doctrine, 
Men of his way would be moſt liberal, 

They're ſet here for examples. | 

= Cham. True, they are fo; 

But few now give ſo great ones: my barge ſtays ; 
Tour lordſhip ſhall along: come, Sir Thomas, 
We ſhall be late elſe, which I would not be, 

For I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 

This night to be comptrollers. 

Sands. I'm your lordſhip's. [ Exeunt, 


= 3'CB N E' YH, 

: Z | 7 Hautboys. A ſmall table under a ſtate for the Cardinal, 
Y = 2 longer table for the gueſts. Then enter Anne Bullen, 
and divers other ladies and gentlemen, as gueſts, at one 
door; at another door enter Sir Henry Guildford, 


Guil. Ladies, a general welcome from his grace 
Flutes ye all: this night he dedicates 
1 1 o fair content and you : none bere he hopes, 
F 1 n all this noble levy, has brought with her 
: 0 ne care abroad : he would have all as merry, 
1 A,, firſt, good —_— good wine, good welcome, 
| 37 Can make good people. 
. * Here's a ſtrong and a fine 8 to him, thoſe wha 
Know his real hiſtory are beſt judges whether its truth or not. 


D 2 | Enter 


* — * 


. won - A. wo, 
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k&& MW Hin YL | 
RIS * 110 * wy k 
Enter Lord Chanterlain Tug Sands and Love l. 
O my lord, yare tardy; Aker Sy bot - | 
The very thoughts of this fair company vY © 


Clap'd wings to me, .-» WC 
Cham. You're. young, Sir 8 Gal, —_ 3 
Sands. Sir . Bomas Lovell, bad the Cardinal . = #7 

But helf my lay-thoughts'i in him, ſome of theſe — 

Sheuld find a running banquet ere they reſted ; ax 

T think would better eaſed 'em by my life, 1 


T hey are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones * 

Lov. O that your lordſhip were but now confeſſor 
To one or two of theſe. 

Sands, I would I were: 

They ſhould find eaſy penance. - 

Fo. Faith, how eaſy? ? 

Sands. As eaſy as a down bed would afford it. 

Chem. Sweet ladies, will it pleaſe you ſit? Sir Harry, 

Place you that ſide, III take the charge of this : 
His grace is ent'ring; nay, You mult not freeze: 
Two women plac' "Tr together make cold weather 
My lord Sands, you are one will keep em n waking : ; 
Pray fit between theſe ladies. aff 

Sends. By my faith, 5 | | . 
And thank your — ' By your leave, ſweet ladies; | 1 9 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive n _” i 
I had it from my father. 

Arne. Was he mad, Sir? 

Sands. O very mad, exceeding mad in love too; 
But he would bite none; juſt as 1 do now, 
Hc'd kiſs you twenty with a breath. 

Cham. Well ſaid, my lord: 

So now y*are fairly ſeated : gentlemen, 
The penance lies on you, if theſe fair ladies 
Paſs away frowning. 

Sangs. For my little cue, 

Let 1 me alone. 


- s 
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| 15 Charmingly deſcribed ! | 
* „ Hautboys. 


WIR 


King Hp N * vm, ; 27 
Hautbeys. Enter Gordingl Wollen, and, Fo ag Fro ſat, 
- Mol. Y'are. FEIGONE, my fair gueſts 3 z tes; noble 
b lady 8 | | 
Or gentleman that! is not freely n t. 
Ils not my friend. This to confirm my welcome, 
And to you, all good health, ns 
3 G&ands. Your Grace is noble: 
Let me have ſuch a bowl may hold my thanks, | 
And fave me ſo much talking. 
* al. May lord Sands, | 
or I am bebolden to you; cheer your neighbour: . 
| Ladies, you are not merry; gentlemen, 
Whoſe fault is this ? 
7 Sands. The red wine firſt muſt riſe 
W [In their fair cheeks, my lord, then we ſhall have em 
Talk us to ſilence. 
Try, Anne. You're a merry gameſter, 
5 My lord Sands. 
Sands, Yes, if I make my play, 
Here's to your ladyſhip, and pledge it, madam : 
; For *tis to ſuch a thing— - 
y Anne. You cannot ſhew me. 
| Sands. ] told your Grace that they would talk anon, 
lies; [Drum and trumpets, chambers diſcharged. | 
ye Wol. What's that? 2 g 
Cham. Look out there, ſame gf ye. Eh | ö 
mol. What warlike voice, 5 
; And to what end is this? nay, ladies, fear not; 5 


1 6: | By all the laws of war y are Feed. 


Enter a Servant. 


Cham. How now, what is't ? 

| Ser. A noble troop of ſtrangers, 
== tor ſo they ſeem, have left their barge, and landed; 3 
And hither make as great ambaſſadors 
From foreign Princes. 
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3 King HER VIII. 


| Go, give em welcome you can ſpeak the French 


* 
- 


Wool. Good Lord Chamberlain, 


tongue, | 
And bei receive em nobly, and conduct em 
Into our preſence, where this heav*n of beau 
Shall ſhine at full upon them. Some atrend him. 

WS» [A ariſe, and tables removed. 
You've now a broken banquet, but we'll mend it, 
A good digeſtion to you all ; and once more 
I ſhow'r a welcome on ye: welcome all. 


” Ws, _— "3 0 r 1 
3 1 4 A . Y 8 hs RI" 
ann 6" 


Hautboys. Enter King end others as maſters, habijed 1 g 
like Shepherds, uſber d by the Lord Chamberlain. They 1 
paſs diretily before the Cardinal, and gracefully ſalute 8 


Bim. 


A noble company ! what are their pleaſures ? 
Cham. 1 they ſpeak no Exgliſb, thus they 
ra 9 5 a 5 
To tell nur Grace, that having heard by fame 
Of this ſo noble and fo fair aſſembly, 
This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 
Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty, | 
But leave their flocks, and under your fair conduct | 
Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and entreat *d 
An hour of revels with em. 45 
Wol. Say, Lord Chamberlain, Jug 1 
They've done my poor houſe grace: for which I pay 
n inn 1 
A thouſand thanks, and pray em take their pleaſures. 
| [Chuſes ladies, King and Anne Bullen. 
King. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd ! O beauty, 
Till now J never knew thee *. [ Mufick. Dance. 
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®* Shake/pear makes the King firſt fee Anne Bullen at this banquet, 

which ſeems to be abſurd, ſeeing ſhe was a young lady, that was Wl 
one of the Queen's attendants, and often at court before. 

True it is the was, after the King took a liking to her, introduced 

court in a very pompous manner ; of which a fine repreſentation 

been given us ina print, by the ingenious Mr. Hogarth, where- 
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"King r vm. 23 


ol. M. 5 | n 
wy i 5 5 
Hol. Pray Eee e 7 dT) 
| There ſhould be one amongſt 7 a re 1 
More worthy this place than myſe Th 5 
lf 1 but knew him, with my Jore pd 5 
bl I would ſurrender it. 

= Cham. I will my lord. ee ie 432 a 
| Wol. What ay they? 0 2 © dy S $1 
= Chm. Such a one, they all;confefs,, 

1 There is indeed, which they would! ave you Go 
Find out, and he will take it. 
Wol. Let me ſee then 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen. ene I 
My royal choice. 
, King. \Yon've. found him, Cardinal: 
You hold a fair aſſembly you do well, lord. 
You are a church - man, or on rell To Catal, 
I ſhould judge ae N. Et S1 02 | 
Your Grace is grown 0 Pleafant, od e 2.7 
King. My lord Chamberlain, 
Pry” thee come hither, what fair _ that ? 


in Hine appears hating Anna Bulleyn by the hand: "EO Cathe- 
rine, ſitting in a mo poſture ; Lord Piercy, Mrs. Ann's firſt lo- 


oer, ſtanding by the Queen's g chair; and Molſey, leaning on his throne 


* 


I Ih rot j 


i ME. 
0 9 : of __ in a > thought modd ; under which are He following lines, 


6 Here kruts old 2 e gioat 
« Reformer of the L Enelih church and ſtate : 
% *T'was thus he * er Anna Bulleyn's charms 


« Allurd th' amorous monarch to her arms: 

« With his right hand he leads her as his own, 

1 To place this matchleſs beauty on his throne : 

« While Kate and Piercy mourn their wretched Fate, 

: « And view the royal pair with equal hate; 

RMRMRReflecting on the pomp of glittering crowns, 
s And arbitrary power that knows no bounds ; 
Whilſt 7%, leaning on his throne of ſtate, 

« Through this unhappy change foreſees his fate; 

«« Contemplates wiſely on worldly things, 

The cheat of grandeur, and the faith of kings.” 


Cham. 


1 


24 King HFN A VIII. 
Cham. An't pleaſe your Grace, Sit Thomas Buller 3 
daughter, . le) 100 

(The Viſcount Rothford): one of her Hightteſs? Lone. 
King. By heaven Mes a dainty ohe? Fireet heart, 

I were untmanntrly to take you out, To Anne Bullen. 

And not to kiſs 5b An health: „Sechrlemen, 10 

Let it go round. 1 Dna ri Dior ! 
Wol. Sir Thomas * is the Fang let ready a 
Pth*privy cha ! Adee a IJ” 
Lov. Yes, my Fells dy; 20K MM iN «WA 

T4.” Your Grace, WW (111 ie bal! d M 

« "Fig with dancing is a little heated. OA 1 l 

- 1 fear oo much. ; 1203 aber 32.4: 19 

Wk here's freſfier"#ir, an bil. . 11/47 116 ya 

In the next chamber. AL; iv NM 

King. Lead i your Ndies every o one: ſweet. parther, 

I muſt not yet forſake” ous; let's: be merry, 9.490 

Good my lord Cardimaf; F have a dozen healtks 

To drink to theſe fair ladies, and à meaſure act 7 

To lead them once again, and then ſets dream | 

Who's belt! in favour. Let the mſick knock it. 0 : 


Id kg "> Eee with Trumpets, 4 
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A c T H. SCENE I. 


Enter two Gentlemen at ſeveral Doors. 


1ſt GENTLEMAN.. 


HITHER away ſo faſt? 

2 Gen. O Sir, God fave ye: 
= Ev'n to the hall, to hear what will become 
= Of the great Duke of Buckingham. 
= 1 Gen, I'll fave you 
That labour, Sir. All's now done, but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the pris'ner. 
2: Gen. Were you there ? 
1 Gen. Yes indeed was I. | 
2 Gen. Pray ſpeak what has happen'd ? 
1 Gen. You may gueſs quickly what. 
2 Gen. Is he found guilty ? . wo 
1 Gen. Yes, truly is he, and condemn'd upon't. 
2 Gen. I'm ſorry for't. 
1 Gen. So are a number more. 
2 Gen. But pray how paſt it ? 
1 Gen. I'Il tell you in a little. The great Duke 
ame to the Bar; where, to his accuſations 
Nee pleaded till not guilty, and alledg'd 
Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the law. 
be King's Attorney, on the contrary, 
rg d on examinations, proofs, confeſſions 
f divers witneſſes, which the Duke deſir'd 
7 9 o have brought viva voce to his face; 
t which appear'd againſt him his ſurveyor, 
Y | Sir Gilbert Pecke his chance] lor, and John Car 
Z Fonfeſſor to him, with that devil monk 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief, 
11 3 2 Gen. That was he 
hat fed him with his er eden 

1 Gen. The ſame. | 
All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly, which he fain 
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26" Ring HEN! VIII. 
Would have flung from him ; but indeed he could not : 
And ſo his peers upon this evidence 

Have found himguilty of high treaſon. Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly for life ; but all 


Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. \ 
2 Gen. After all this, how did he bear himself ? 
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1 Gen. When he was brought again to the bar, to 
hear = 1 1 
His knell rung out, his judgment, he was ſtirf d), 
With ſuch an agony, he ſweat extremely, 7 V = 
And ſomething ſpbke in choler, ill and halty; o 1 
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But he fell to himſelf again, and ſweetly | — 30] 


In all the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble patience * 


* » Shaker „in futther rrofiwiich of what he chas laid een! in 
the firſt act, makes one of his characters charge Molſey as ſole con- 
triver of the Duke's deſtruction. He was furniſhed with materials for 
this charge from Hollingshed which I doubt not but to make. appear 
were very bad, if not rotten ones, by three inſtanees. N. 

iſt, There is now in the record office an original letter from the 
Duke of Bucks gam to Cardinal Wolſey, wrote juſt before the grand 
interview mentioned i in the firſt act, wherein the Duke thanks the 
Cardinal for the many ſervices he (1 Walkey ) had before-rendered him ; 
and in the letter begs of Wolſey to inrerpoſ with the King' touching Wi 
ſome matters that were thereafter to be performed at the juſts and 
tournaments to be exhibited in his Majefty's preſence, (which were 
the favourite diverſions; in thoſe days) and concluded his letter in . 
the moſt affectionate terms that one friend could poſhbl write to 
another, and is dated from the Duke's ſeat atThornberry, in cus bo 
tenſcire. Now would any one believe that if they were at iſueh 
enmity as Shateſpear."Was related; from what he found in Holling- 1 
/2ed's hiftory, the Duke would have wrote ſuch a letter as is oof = 
to be ſcen, under- his: own hand, in that office? 1 

2d, As to the reflection that he contrived to get the Earl of Surrey, 1 

the Duke's ſon-in-law, out of the way upon the occaſion, —Pray "i 
obſerve, where was he ſent? Why, the Earl was made Lord Lieu —- 
tenant of Veland, and the nature of his high office required hi: 
preſence there. This poſt he himſelf ſolicited for; a poſt: both "HY 
honourable and profitable, as it is at this day. Pray, who tried 
the Duke of Buclinebum p H peers and Duke of Norfhlt, 
the Earl of Surrey's own father, it as Lord High Steward; fa 
nobleman that the poet has made extremely fond of Buckiyghan © 1 þ 
in the firſt act.) His Grace, with the Duke of Syfo/#, the Mar, Be 
quiſs of Dorſet, and others of the prime nobility, unanimouſly found ny 
Buckingham guilty ; and moſt of theſe noblemen, as appeared after- ln 
wards, were the Cardinal's ayes And it alſo appears, W _ 58 
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2 Gen. I do not think he fears death. 
1 Gen. Sure he does not, DOVE 
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Duke was found guilty upon the cleareſt. evidence that ever was 
given againſt a man, and which, in the general, the Duke did not 
even at the laſt deny, as will, preſently be ſeen. And I defy any 


? one to ſhew, from any authentick teftimony, that the Duke any 
to where charges Ie with 'being the author of his death. In ſhort, 
Ys I have with great diligence ſearched to ſee whether there is any 
real record to ſupport what has been generally ſpread abroad 
Is 7 1 touching the enmity and hatred that has been ſaid by Holling /hed to 
7 have ſubſiſted for a long time between the Duke and the Cardinal, 
. but find none; ſave that all the reflections which has been caſt on 


E Yolfey in that reſpect, terminates in what our old chronicle writers 
have picked out of that infamous libeller, Polydor Virgil; who has 
no other proof to ſupport what he has aſſerted, ſave his zp/e dixit. — 
The tattling French author, Rapin, beſides others, have danced 
WE after the ſame deceitful” piper; and the reafon this Polhdor was ſo 
W inveterate an enemy againſt him was, becauſe Volſey would pay no 
regard to what he ſaid, after he found he had deceived him in a 
very baſe manner. 6 Rp EN 
f z34dly, I do not find, upon the ftriteſt. examination, that the 
Cardinal acted at all out of character in this affair; nor do I find, 
from any real proof, that the Duke ever charged the Cardinal with 
having done him any ill offices to the King before the trial. 
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Ses Life of Wolſey, vol. IV. p. 348, and an original letter under 
5 Polydor' hand to Cardinal Wolſey, in the recordoffice at Weſtminiter, 

rear the Abbey; where there are a great number of letters which evidently 
4 ew, in many inſtances, the partiality and injuſtice ſome hiſtorians haue 
rated the memory of Cardinal Wolſey ævith, particularly by Rapin.— 
is highly to the honour of | government to take care that thoſe flrong 
riadences of truth are preſerved; for by that means many refßections that 
eve, in groſs, been thrown out and propagated by the ences of 


§ urrey, be record. Keeper, to preſerve theſe and other papers that concern the flate ; 
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1 Cardinal is the end of this. 
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And ſee the noble ruin'd Man you ſpeak of. = 


28% = 1 2 HENRY VIII. 
Hess ſo womaniſh the cauſe 


Hemaya httle grieve at. 
2 Gem. Certainly, 


* Gen, *Tis likely, 
all comeBures : firſt Kildare's attainder, 
of Ireland; who remov'd, 
Surrey was ſent thither, and in "haſte too, 
tbe ſhould help his father. 
2 Gen. That trick of ftate 
envious one. 
I Gen. At bis return, 
No doubt he will requite it; this is noted, 
And gen rally, whoever the King favours, 
The Cardinal inſtantly will find employment for, 
And far enough from court too. 
2 Gen. All the commons | 
Hate him perniciouſly, and o my conſcience 
Wiſh him ten fathom deep : this Duke as much 
They love and doat on, call him bounteous Bucki ngham. 
The mirror of all courteſy *. 
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Enter Buckingham from his Arraignment. Tipftaves be- 4 
fore him, — axe with the edge towards him. Halberd: || "Th 
on each fide, accompanied by Sir Thomas Lovel, 3 35 

Sir Nicholas Vaux, Walter Sands, and common peo- 


ple, &c. 


1 Gen. Stay there, Sir, 


„ elals and beheld hin. 'H 
Buck. All good people, | 
t© You that thus far have come to pity me, J 
Hear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me: 
I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment, wy 


« And by that name muſt die ; yet heav'n bear To 
witneſs, | 1 6 


* Theſe little ſpeeches are temporiſing with a witneſs. 3 NF 
* And 


Ty * 


— 4 þ 
a. + I 
= — 
* hon a 
"1 ** * - 
, * 
3 5 o — 
9 
ne th 5 WY N 


King HENRY VIII. 20. 
And if I have a conſcience let it fink me | 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful. 

To th' law I bear no malice for my deatz, 
e has done, upon the premiſſes, but Juſtice: £ 
But thoſe that ſought it, Icould wiſh more Chriſtanss; 
„ge what they will, I heartily forgive *em; 
Wet let em Jook they glory not in miſchie, 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 
= < For then, my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt em, 
For further life in this world I ne'er hope, © © 8 
Nor will I fue, although the King have mercies | =_ 
More than I dare make faults. You few that lov'd pt 
pate ang? . | 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, | 
His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave =_ 
= << Is only bitter to him, only dying; | | _— 
= © Go with me like good angels to my end, _— 
And as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, 
« Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, 
« And 17 my ſoul to heav'n . Lead on a God's name.“ 
1 Lov. I do beſeech your Grace for charity, 
lf ever any malice in your heart | 
Were hid againſt me, now forgive me frankly. 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive you 
As I would be forgiv*n : I forgive all. 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences | . 
*Gainſt me, I can't take peace with : no black envy | 
Shall make my grave—Commend me to his Grace, 
And if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him, 
lou met him half in heav'n: my vows and proy'rs 
iet are the King's; and till my ſoul forſake me, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him. May he live | 
Longer than I have time to tell his years; 0 
F< Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be; 

Aud when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 

— © Goodneſs and he fill up one monument +.” 
Lov. To th' water- ſide I muſt conduct your Grace, 
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* Beautifully expreſſed ! | | 
+ Thele lines were calculatcd to pleaſe Queen Elizabeth. 


Then 


30 King HENRY! VIII. 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Her 
Who undertakes you to your end. 
Vaux. Prepare there, | 
The Duke is coming : ſee the barge be ready, ... 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits 
The greatneſs of his perſon. . 
Buck. „ Nay, Sir Nicholas,  . { 39 
« Letit alone; my ſtate now will but mock We...” - 
« When I came hither, I was lord high. conſtable, 


And Dukeof Buckingham; now, poor Edward Nn. 
Let I am richer than my baſe accuſers _ _ 


* #13 
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* 1521. Hall gives us a particular relation of this affair to the 
following effect: The Duke of Buckingham was accuſed of high 
treaſon, and being at his feat, Thornberry, he was by the King's 
jetter ſent for to court: Sir William Compton, Sir Richard Weſton, 
and Sir William King flen, three of the gentlemen, of the King's 
bedchamber, were ſent down, with. a Serjeant at Arms, to ſee the 
Duke obeyed the King's command. 

The Duke, upon receiving the letter, ſet out and came to 77 ndſor 
that night, where he lay; and bein fuſpicious that matters were 
not right, aſked Thomas:Ward, one of the King's harbingers, what 
he did there; who anſwered, That there lay 2 office. Upon this, 
fays Hall, the Duke perceiving he could not eſcape, was /o much 
caſt docun at breakfaſt, that he could not eat; yet put on a ſeeming chear- 
Fil countenance. From Windſor he rode to Tothill-fields, and at the 
Horſe-Ferry entered his barge. In the mean time the Duke's chan- 
cellor was taken up, unknown to him, who had, as Hall affirms, 
confeſſed matters of treaſon againſt his maſter. 

When the Duke was in his barge, he defired to be landed at 
York Place, which was done accordingly ; and he went, attended 
by four or five ſervants, to the Cardinal's Houſe, where aſking for 
him, was anſwered he was very ill. Well, ſaid the Duke in reply, 
T. cxill drink of the Cardinals wine; which was inſtantiy brought to 
him by one of Wolley's gentlemen, who delivered it to the Duke with 
great reverence and reſpect. Its extremely probable that when the 
Duke waited on the Cardinal, he had been before informed of what 
the Duke was accuſed of; and therefore it would have been out of 
character, conſidering the high ftation Yo/ſey was in, to have ſeen 
him in his then condition. 

Hall, who was living at this time, relates this tranſaction of his 
own knowledge. Would any one believe that if there had. been 


fuch an enmity and malice between the Duke and the Cardinal as 


has been reported, that he would either have called at his houſe, 
or made himſelf ſo free as to drink there; but when the Duke, 
ſays Hall, found zo chear to him, as he terms it, he changed 
colour and departed to his barge, and by the way aſked for his chan- 
cellor, for at that time his Grace did not know he was in priſon. 


After 


— 


ar Hu nay VEIL: = 
That never knew what truth meant; I now ſeal it, 


« And with that weed You: make” em one Aue groan 
for't. Wael | 2 | 

After "tis fa paſſed. 3 and was in his. aflags 
arreſted of. treaſon by Sir Henry Marney, attended by ſeveral 
Yeomen of the guards, who, after landing him at Hay-Wharfe, 
conducted him ikoogh Thames-Street to the Tobey, on the 16th of 
April. Hall further relates, bat the people much muſed at what had 
happened, but he does not day the leaſt blame, or ſhew that any 
reflections were thrown; out by the papulace againſt Veſſey on that 
account.—rHe ſums it up in theſe words, Aas, that ever ambition 
ould be the boſs of fo noble a man, and fo much in the King's favour : 
By him all Lords and otheri may beware how they give credence to falſe 
— or falſe byppocrites, fbr a monk at the Charter-Houſe fewved 
2 Duke that he ſhould be King of England, which, to the King's 
perſon, could be no higher treaſon. Alas! that he ever gade credence to 
Juch a falſe traitor. Next Hall ſpeaks as to to the Dake's trial, and 
ſays—He was tried upon an indictment, and found guilty by his 
Peers; thoſe were two Dukes, a Marquiſs, ſeven Earls, and twelve 
Barons. On the 17th of May, about twelye of the clock, he was 
beheaded on T, wer. Hill At, his death he ſaid — He had offended the 
King's Grace through negli gence and Jack of grace, and defired all no- 
blemen to beware by him, and all men to pray for him. Hall reflects 
on the fate of this unhappy nobleman thus — Szch is the end am- 
bition, the end of falſe propheſies, and the end\of evil. life and evil 
counſel. If the Duke had conceived that Wo/ſey had been the means 
of his death, there is not the leaſt doubt but he would have taken 
notice of ſuch a material matter upon the ſcaffold ; which, as he 
did not do, and that for a very — reaſon, becauſe he well knew 
there was no foundation for ſuch a reflection, poſterity, ſurely, 
one would think, ought to. acquit him of the invidious reflections 
caſt on him on that account. 

The Peers preſent at the Duke's trial, were the Dukes of Norfolk 
and S4folk,: the Marquiſs of Doz/et, the Earls of Marceſter, Devon- 
ſhire; Ee, Shrewſbury, Kent; Oxford and Derby; the Lords St. Jobn, 
Delavvar, Willoughby, Brooke, Cobham, Herbert and Morley. 

He was buried in the church of the Auguftines, in Broad-ftreer. 

I ſhall quote the words of a late author: As the puniſhment of 
« this Nobleman is one of the moſt popular charges againſt Woljey, 
* common juſtice will not ſuffer us to forget, that the Duke, even 
«. in his Jateft hours, does not ſeem to have denied the moſt material 
« part of his indictment, that the practices proved on him were 
certainly of a dangerous and treaſonable nature; and it appears, 
« both from the tenor of his conduct, and the teſtimony of all 
« hiſtorians, that he was a man of ungovernable paſſions, and had 
* given his enemies, by his imprudence, many handles to ruin 
him.“ [Guthrie, vol. II. p. gz5.]- | 
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32 King HENRY VIII. 


My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 

Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 

fFlying for ſuccour to ts ſervant Baniſter, | 

„ Being diſtreſs'd, was by that wretch betray'd, 

And without trial fell; God's peace be with him 

Hen the Seventh ſucceeding, truly pitying 

* My father's loſs, like a wy royal Prince 

* Reſtord to me my 4 and from ruins 

Made my name once more noble. Now his ſon, 

Hen the Eight, name, honour, life, and all 

* That make me happy, at one ſtroke has taken 

&« For ever from the world. I had my trial, 

* And muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me. 

A little happier than my wretched father : 

* Yet thus far we are one in fortune, both 

“Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd. 

* A moſt unnatural and faithleſs ſervice ! 

<« Heay*n has an end in all: yet, you that hear me, 

«© This from a dying man receive as certain; 

I here you are lib ral of your loves and counſels, 

Be ſure you be not looſe ;, thoſe you make friends, 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 

*© The leaſt rub in their fortunes, fall away _ 

Lite water from ye, never found again, 

«*< But here they mean to ſink ye*. All good people 

Pray for me! I muſt leave ye; the laſt — | 

Of my long weary life is come upon me: 

« Farewelz and when you would ſay ſomething ſad, 

6 Speak how I fell—Tve done; and God forgive me.“ 

ere. [Exeunt Buckingham and Tram, 

1 Gen, ©, this is full of pity ; Sir, it calls, | 

I fear, too many curſes on their heads, 1 

That were the. authors, bo. 1 


Edward Stafford, the ſecond duke of Bucking bins, { and F carl of 
Stafford) was the ſon of Henry Sta d, — of Buckin — and 
conſtable of England, in the reign of Richard III. by whom he was 
beheaded at Sal Fury in 1484. His mother was Katharine, daughter 
to Richard Woodwille, firſt earl of Rivers, father to Elizabeth, wife 
to Edvard IV. As he left no iſſue, the title became extindt. _ 

A very true and moſt beautiful memento. 


2 Cen. 


Ming HENRY VIII. 
2 Gen. If the Duke be guiltleſs, 
Tis full of woe; yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enſuing evil, if it fall, 
Greater than this. 
1 Gen. Good angels keep it from us: 


What may it be; you do not doubt my faith, Sir? 


2 Gen. This ſecret is ſo weighty, twill require 

A ſtrong faith to conceal it. 

1 Gen. Let me have it; 
I do not talk much. 

2 Gen. I am confident ; 
You ſhall, Sir; did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a ſeparation _ 
Between the King and Kath'rine ? 
I Gen. Yes, but it held not; 
For when the King once heard it, out of anger 
He ſent command to the Lord-Mayor ſtrait 
To ſtop the rumour, and allay thoſe tongues 
That durſt diſperſe it. 

2 Gen. But that ſlander, Sir, | 
Is found a truth now ; for it grows again 
Freſher than eer it was, and held for certain 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 
Or ſome about him near, have (out of malice 
To the good Queen) poſſeſs'd him with a ſcruple 
That will undo her: to confirm this too, 
Cardinal Campejus is arriv'd, and lately, 
As all think for this buſineſs. 

1 Gen. *Tis the Cardinal; 
And merely to revenge him on the Emperor, 
For not beſtowing on him, at his aſking, - 
The Archbiſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd. \ 


2 Gen. I think you have hit the mark, but is't not cruel, 


That ſhe ſhould feel the ſmart of this? the Cardinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. 


* The 
was the 


poet has made this character declare, that the Cardinal 
perſon that put the king upon the divorce. This he picked 


up from Hollingabed, and the other had it from Polyder Virgil, which 
is abſolutely falſe; and as the reader proceeds, he will find that 
the king clears Volſey of this charge in open court. — That ſpeech 


the poet formed from truth, and not invention. 


F 


1 Gen. 


34 King HENRY VIII. 
1 Gen. Tis woſul. 


We are tos open here to argue this: b 
Let's think in private more. | Exeunt, 


S C- EN E III. 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter. 


« My lord, the horſes your lorcſhip ſent fer, with all 
the care I had I ſaw well chcſen, ridden, and furniſb' d. 
They were young and handſome, and of the beſt breed iu 
the North. When they were ready to ſet out for London, 
a man of ,my Lord Cardinals, by commiſſion and main power 
took 'em from me, with this reaſon; his maſter would be 
ſerv'd before a ſubjett, if not befcre the king, which 
ftopp'd our mouths, Sir *.” 


I fear he will indeed; well, let him have them; he 
will have all, I think. 


Enter to the Lord Chamberlain the Dukes of Norfolk 
and Suffolk +. 


Nor. Well met, my Lord Chamberlain, 
Cham. Good day to both your Graces. 
 Suf, How is the King employ'd ? 
Cham. ] left him private, 
Full of ſad thoughts and troubles. 
Nor. What's the cauſe? 
Cham. It ſeems the marriage with his brother's wife 
Has crept too near his conſcience. 
Suff. No, his conſcience 
Has crept too near another lady. 
Nor. Tis ſo 3 
This 1s the Cardinals doing; the King-Cardinal : 
That blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune 
Turns what he liſt. The King will know him one day. 
Suf. Pray God he do; he'll never know himſelf elſe. 
Ner. How holily he works in all his buſineſs, 


* A moſt invidious reflection, and which the poet had no au- 
thority to ſupport it. | 
I The poet here introduces the above noblemen, beginning to 
plot means to ſupplant, or rather deſtroy the Cardinal, 4 
| An 


King HENRY VIII. 35 
And with what zeal ? for now he has crackt the league 
*T ween us and th* Emperor, the Queen's great nephew, 
He dives into the king's ſoul, and there ſcatters 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the conſcience, 
Fears, and deſpair, and all theſe for his marriage; 
And out of all theſe to reſtore the king, | 
He counſels a divorce, a loſs of her 
That like a jewel has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre ; 
Of her that loves him with that excellence, 
That angels love good men with; even of her, 
That, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, 
Will bleis the King; and is not this courſe pious * ? 
Cham. Heav'n keep me from ſuch counſel ! *tis moſt 
true, 
Theſe news are every where, ev'ry tongue ſpeaks 'em, 
And ev'ry true heart weeps for't. All that dare 
Look into theſe affairs, ſee his main end, 
The French King's ſiſter. Heaven will one day open 
The King's eyes, that ſo long have ſlept upon 
This bold, bad man. 1 
Suf. And free us from his ſlavery. 
Nor. We had need pray, and heartily, fordeliv*rance, 
Or this 1mperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages ; all mens honours 
Lie like one lump before him, to be faſhion'd 
Into what pitch he pleaſe. 
Suf. For me, my lords, 
I love him not, nor fear him, there's my creed: 
As I am made without him r, ſo I'll ſtand, 
It the King pleaſe : his curſes and his bleſſings 
Touch me alike ; they're breath I not believe in. 
I knew him, and I know him; ſo 1 leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the Pope. 
Nor. Let's in; | 
And with ſome other buſineſs, put the King 
* Here the poct has ſhown his maſterly art, in lamenting what 


was afterwards the fate of Catharine, and at the ſame time leaving 


an opening, ſo as in part to excuſe Arne Bulleyn, in compliment 
to Queen Elizabeth. | h 


+ The duke's letters under his own hand in the record office, ſays 


the contrary. 
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King HENRY VIII. 


From theſe ſad thoughts that work too much upon 
him; 

My lord, you'll bear us company ? 
Cham. Excuſe me, | 

The King hath ſent me other-where : beſides 

You'll find a moſt unfit time to diſturb him: 

Health to your Lordſhips. [Exit Lord Chamberlain, 
Nor. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 


The Scene draws, and diſcovers the King fitting and 
reading penſively*. 


Suf. How ſad he looks! ſure he is much afflicted, 
King. Who's there ? ha? „ 
Nor. Pray God he be not angry. 

King. Who's there? I ſay? how dare you thruſt 
yourſelves 

Into my private meditations ? 

Who am I? ha? 

Nor. A gracious King, that pardons all offences 

Malice ne'er meant, our breach of duty this way, 

Is buſineſs of eſtate; in which we come | 

To know your royal pleaſure. 

King. Ye are too bold: 
Go to; I'll make ye know your times of buſinefs : 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha ? 
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Enter Wolſey, and Campejus the Pope's Legate, with 
a Commiſſion. 


Who's there? my good Lord Cardinal? O my Wolſey, 
The quiet of my wounded conſcience ; | 
Thou art a cure fit for the King, You're welcome, 
Moſt learned rev'rend Sir, into our kingdom, 


Uſe us, and it; my good lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker, 


Mol. Sir, you cannot: 


hand pp — , of} 


The poet here artfully introduces the King fitting in a penſive 


poſture, ſeeming as if he was contemplating the affair of the 
divorce. 
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I would 
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I would your Grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conf rence. 
King. We are buſy; | 
Nor. This prieſt has — 5 pride i in him a 
Suf. Not to ſpeak of: 
I would not be fo ſick though, for his place: 
But this cannot continue. 
Nor. If it do, 
I'll venture one heave at him. 
Suff. 1 another.“ Exeunt Norf. and Suf. 
Wol. Your Grace has giv'n a precedent of wiſdom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple to the voice of does : ' 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, ty'd by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſs, if they have any goodneſs, 
The tryal juſt and noble. All the clerks, _ 
I mean the learned ones in chriſtian kingdoms, 
Have their free voices. Rome, the nurſe of judgment, 
Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent 
One gen'ral tongue unto us, this good man, 
This juſt and learned prieſt, Cardinal Campejus, 
Whom once more I preſent unto your Highneſs. 
King. And once more in mine arms I bid him wel- 
come, 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves; | 
They've ſent me ſuch a man I would have wiſh'd for. 
Cam. Your Grace muſt needs deſerve all ſtrangers 
loves, 
You are ſo noble: to your Highneſs' hand 
I tender my commiſſion ; by whoſe virtue, 
(The court of Rome commanding) you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me, their ſervant, 


In the impartial judging of this buſineſs. 


Here the poet diſmiſſes the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, 
with the Earl of Surrey, and leaves the King and the two Legates 
conſulting means how to execute their commiſſion. By what he has 
made Volſey afterwards ſay in commendation of the King, one 


would think his intention was to ſhow his ſtrict obſervance and 
reſpect to his Majeſty. 
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38 King HENRY VIII. 
King. Two equal men: the Queen ſhall be ac- 


quainted ; 
Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardiner? 
Wol. 1 know your Majeſty has always loved her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her what 
A woman of leſs place might aſk by law, 
Scholars allow'd freely to argue for her“. 
King. Ay, and the beſt ſhe ſhall have: and my fa- 
vour 
To him that does beſt, God forbid elſe. Cardinal, 


Pr'ythee call Gardiner to me, my new Secretary, 
I find him a fit fellow. | 


Enter . 


Mol. Give me your hand; much joy and favour 
to you : 
You are the King's now. 
Gard. But to be commanded 


For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me . 


King. Come hither, Gardiner. |Walks and Whiſpers. 

Cam. My lord of York, was not one Doctor Pace 
In this man's place before him ? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

Wol. Yes, ſurely. | 

Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion {ſpread then 
Ev'n of yourſelf, lord Cardinal. 

Wol. How ? of me? 

Cam. They will not ſtick to ſay you envy'd un ; 
And fearing he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man ſtill ; which ſo griev'd him, 
That he ran mad and dy'd. 3 

Wol. Heav'n's peace be with him! 
That's chriftian care enough : for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a tool, 
For he would needs be virtuous. That good fellow, 


* This 1s ſpeaking truth indeed ! 
+ The poet here introduces the famous Stephen 8 after- 


wards Biſhop of Winchefter, into the King's ſervice, who was grate- 


ful to his patron (Welſey) even, in his adverſity, to the laſt, if 


King HENRY VIII. 39 
If I command him, follows my appointment; 


J will have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons “. 


„The poet makes Campejus enquire after Dr. Pace, with a view 
to throw out ſomething in prejudice of Volſey, which he has likewiſe 
taken from Ho/lingshed, who picked up his account from Polydor 
Virgil ; but as this gentleman made a great figure in the world, it 
induces me here to give ſome account of him, and to anſwer what 
is here objected againſt Wolſey. 1 

Richard Pace was, by Dr. Thomas Langton, Biſhop of Vincheſter, 
trained up at ſchool, with others, at his Lordſhip's charge, who, 
perceiving him to profit in muſick more than could be expected for 
his years, often expreſſed to his attendants, that ſince he ſo eaſily 
became maſter of that ſcience, his genius might extend to greater 
attainments, Some time afterwards he ſent him to Padua, in [taly, 
which was then the moſt flouriſhing Univerſity in the world, to 
improve in literature, and was by him allowed a yearly penſion. 
There he commenced in ſeveral degrees, and was much advanced 
in his ſtudy by the famous and learned Biſhop of Tunſtal and Wil- 
liam Latimer, whom he called his preceptors. 

After his return into Erg/ard, he ſtudied in Queen's college, 
Oxon, of which his patron, T homas Langton, was Provoſt, and ſoon 
after was received into the ſervice of Dr. Chriſtopher Baynbridge, 
who ſucceeded his ſaid patron in that provoſtſhip ; from whence he 
proceeded with him to Rome, aitzr Baynbridge was made Archbiſhop 
of York ; and, upon his maſter's death, he returning into England, 
the King took him into his ſervice, where his parts being ſoon diſ- 
covered, and his accompliſhments made known, his Majeſty in a 
ſhort time made him ſecretary of ſtate, and repoſed great confidence 
in him. He was early recommended by Era/mus tor his learning, 
who, among other encomiums on him, ſays, « He was Urriuſ; Li- 
* teratura Callentifſimi ;) exceedingly well verſed in divine and hu- 
man literature, Whilſt he was abroad, in the year 1514, he was 
admitted Prebendary of Bugthorp, in the church of York, in the 


room of our MWolſey (his now patron) ; and on the zoth of May, 


the ſame year, he was made Archdeacon of Dorſet, upon the reſig- 
nation of Dr. Robert Langton, ſome time of Queen's College, Oxford. 
This gentleman diicharged the great truſts repoſed in him, in the 
ſeveral ambaſſies he was employed in, with great honour. 

In 1519, he became Dean of St. Paul's cathedral in London, 
on the death of Dr. John Colet, and about that time Dean of Exe- 
er: But whether he was ever Dean of Sa/i/bury does not appear 
from the regiſters of that church; though lord Herbert ſays, in the 


life and reign of Henry the VIIIch, That in the year 1526, Peter 


Vannes, Archdeacon of Morceſter, was made Co-adjutor to Ri- 
* chard Pace, Dean of Saliſbury, upon the account of his unhappy 
condition.“ | | 

| After 
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40 King Henry VIII. 
King. Deliver this with modeſty to th Queen 
[Exit Gardiner. 
The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuch receit of learning, is Blacł-Fryars: 


There ye ſhall meet about this weighty buſineſs. 
My Wolſey ſee it furniſh'd. O my lord, 


Aﬀer Pace was made Prebendary of Coombe and Harnham, in 
the Church of Sarum, he proved ſerviceable to the univerſity of 
Oxford, the members whereof would have had him adorned in 
their Lyceum with a degree, but certain cuſtoms relating thereto, and 
which could not eaſily be diſpenſed with, hindered it. 

His general character handed to us is, that he was a worthy 
man, endowed with many excellent qualities and — of nature; 
courteous and pleaſant; was highly in the King's favour, and rea- 
dily heard in matter of weight; was eſteemed by all the learned 
and eloquent, and very expert in foreign languages. So great a 
maſter was he of the Italian tongue, that he ſeemed not inferior to 
the famous Peter Vannes, the King's ſecretary, nor any of the moſt 
learned among the Venetians: So that his fame for literature and 
great abilities ſpread itſelf thro” all the courts of Europe. Cardinal 
Wolſey, Lynacre, Grocyn, Sir Thomas More, and others, were his 
great favourites in England; and Eraſmus wrote more epiſtles to him 
than to any other gentleman. 

Dr. Fiddes ſays, The Cardinal had no ſooner heard of the cala- 
* mity that had attended Pace, who was then the King's miniſter 
at Venice, but he wrote in very ſtrong terms to the Doge of that 
republic in favour of of him; and that, when Wolſey received 
© an anſwer, Pace was honourably conducted home, where he 
6 partiy recovered his ſenſes, and ended his days in his own coun- 


And in ſupport of Dr. Fiddes's relation, which muſt invalidate 
Fox's, there are at this time, in the Exchequer record- office, letters 
from Venice to the Cardinal, relating to Pace's unhappy condition, 
wrote in ſuch ſtrong terms, and ſo much in his favour, that it 
is evident Pace was highly in the Cardinal's eſteem; and 
there is not the leaſt inſtance to be found, that can be relied on, 
why he ſhould do him any ill office: and, if we reflect on the 
great truſt that Voſſey always repoſed in Pace, from the firſt begin- 
ning of his knowledge of him, it ſeems inconſiſtent to think, that 
he would do him any prejudice, for whom he had, upon many oc- 
caſions, expreſſed ſo much regard; and more eſpecially, as there is 
no proof of his having neglected the true intereſt of his country, or 
that he had in any manner betrayed the confidence Wolſey had, in 
ſeveral important affairs, placed in him, N 


— 


Would 


King HENRY VIII. 41 


Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So ſweet a bedfellow ? but conſcience, conſcience * — 
O 'tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. | Exeunt, 


SCENE: N. 
Enter Anna Bulleyn, and an old lady. 


Anne. Not for that neither 
punches. | 
His Highneſs liv'd ſo long with her, that ſhe 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of ber; by my life, 
She never knew harm-doing : oh, now after 
So many courſes of the ſun enthron'd, 
Still grown in a majeſty and pomp, 
The which to leave, a thouſand-fold more bitter 
Than feweet at firſt Pacquire. After this proceſs, 
To give her the avaunt |! it is a pity 
Mould move a monſter +. 
Old L. Hearts of moſt hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. ns 
Anne. In God's will, better 
She ne*er had known pomp ; though't be temporal, 
Yet if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the bearer, *tis a ſuff'rance panging 
As ſoul and body's ſev'ring. 
Old L. Ah poor lady, 
She's ſtranger now again. 
Anne. So much the more 
Muſt pity drop upon her ; verily 
I ſwear *tis better to be lowly born, 
And range with humble livers in content, 


here's the pang that 


22 why 
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* Merry enough ! 

+ This ſpeech is merely the poet's invention, and only calcu-- 
lated to raiſe a belief in the ſpectators, that the affair of the divorce. 
was carried on againſt her mind, the contrary whereof is notoriouſ- 
ly known. In fact, Shakeſpear, thro' the whole ſcene, has neglected 
hiſtorical truth, purely to ſuit the time he wrote it in, and in par- 
ticular to pay a compliment to his ſovereign Queen Z/izaberh. 


Than 


42 King HENRY VIII. 
Than to be perk*d up in a gliſt'ring rief, 
And wear a golden forrow *. ; 
Old L. Our content 
Is our beſt having. 
Anne. By my troth and maidenhead, 
I would not be a Queen. 
Old L. Beſhrew me, I would, 
And venture maidenhead for't; and ſo would you, 
For all this ſpice of your hypocriſy ; 
You that have ſo fair parts of woman on you, 
Have too a woman's heart, which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty ; 
Which, to ſay ſooth, are bleſſings ; and which gifts 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your ſoft cheveril conſcience would receive, 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it. 
Anne. Nay, good troth 
Old L. Yes, troth and troth; you would not be a 
Queen |! 
Anne. No, not for all the riches under Heaven. 
Old L. *Tis ftrange; a three-pence bow'd would 
hire me, 
Old as J am, to queen it; but I pray you, 
What think you of a Dutcheſs ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title ? 
Anne. No, in truth. 
Old L. Then you are weakly made; ran off a 
little: 
I would not be a young count in your way 
For more than bluſhing comes too : if your back 
Cannot vouchſafe this burthen, tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 
Anne. How do you talk 
I ſwear again, I would not be a Queen 
For all the world. 
Old L. In faith, for little England 
You'll venture and emballing; 1 myſelf 
Would for Carnarvanſbire, though there belong'd 
No more to th' crown but that. Lo, who comes here ? 


* Happy had it been for Auna Ballen, had ſhe purſued what the 
Poet has here made her ſay. 
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Enter Lord Chamberlain, 


_ Good-morrow, ladies; what wer't worth to 
now 
The ſecret of your conf*rence ? 
Anne. My good lord, 
Not your demand; it values not your asking : 
Our miſtlreſs* ſorrows we were pitying. 
Cham, It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 
The attion of good women: there is hope 
All will be well. | 
8 Anne. Now I pray God, amen: 
Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heav'nly bleſ- 
fings 
Follow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
Perceive I ſpeak ſincerely, and high notes 
a Ta'en of your many virtues; the Rings Majeſty 
Commends his good epinion to you, and 
| Does:purpoſe honour to you no leſs flowing 
1d Than Marchioneſs of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thouſand pound a year, annual ſupport, 
Out of his grace he adds | 
Anne. 1 do not know 
What kind of my obedience I ſhould tender ; 
More than my all, is nothing : for my prayers. 
. Are not words duly ballow'd, nor my wiſhes 
= More worth than vanities ; yet pray'rs and wiſhes 
Are all I can return. *Beſeech your loraſhip, 
Vouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks and my obedience, 
As from a bluſhing bandmaid to his Highneſs ; 
Whoſe health and royalty I pray for. 
Cham. Lady, 
T ſhall not fail Papprove the fair conc:it 
The King hath of you. I've perus'd her well, 
Beauty and honour in her are ſo mingled [ Aſide, 
That they have caught the King; and whv knows yet, 
But from this lady may proceed à gem 
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44 King HENRY VIII. 
To lighten all this Iſle? Jil to the King, 
And ſay I ſpoke with you. 
Anne. My honour'd lord. 
Old L. Why, this it is: ſee, ſee, 
J have been begging ſixteen years in court 
(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 
Com pat betwixt #00 early and too late, 
For any ſuit of pounds: And you, oh fate 
(A very freſh fiſh here ; fie, fie upon 
This compell'd fortune) have your mouth fill'd up, 
Before you open it. 
Anne. This is ſtrange to me. 
Old L. How taſtes it? is it bitter? forty pence, no: 
There was a lady once ('tis an old ſtory) 
That would not be a Queen, that would ſhe not, 
For all the mud in Egypt; have you heard it? 
Anne. Come, you are pleaſant. 
Old L. With your theme, I could 
O'ermount the lark. The marchioneſs of Pembroke ! 
A thouſand pounds a year, for pure reſpect ! 
No other obligation ? By my life 
That promiſes more thouſands : honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-skirt. By this time 
I know your back will bear a Dutcheſs. Say, 
Are you not ſtronger than you were? 
Anne. Good lady, 
Make yourſelf mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me out on't. Would I had no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a ot ; it faints me | 
To think what follows. 
The Queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful - 
In our long abſence ; pray do not deliyer 
What here y*ave heard, to her. 
Old L. What do you think me? 


[ Exeunt. 


* Theſe ſpeeches of the Lord Chamberlain's is formed alſo by the 
poet from meer invention, and calculated to anſwer the above pur- 
poſe ; but as to the merry ſpeeches that he furniſhed for the old 
lady, they arc, no doubt, deſigned to divert the audience before the 
matter of he divorce is brought upon the carpet. 
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| ; SCENE VI. e 
7 rumpets, Somut, aid Cornets. Enter two. Vergers, 


Rocheſter, and St. Aſaph ; next them, with ſome 
ſmall diſtance,” follows à gentleman bearing the purſe, 
-- with the great ſeal, and the Cardinals hat; then two 
prieſts, bearing each a filver croſs ;, then a gentleman- 
uſher bare: headed, accompanied with a ſerjeant at arms, 
bearing a mage; then two gentlemen, bearing two ſilver 
pillars ; after them, fide by fide, the two (Cardinals, 

revo noblemen with the ſword and mace. The Ng 
takes place under the cloth of ſtate; the two Cardinals 
fit under him as judges. The Queen takes place ſome 
diſtance” from the King. The biſhops place tbemſelves 
on each fide of the court in manner of a conſiſtory ©: be- 
low them, the ſcribes. The lords fit next the biſhops. 


"my be Ache. 


ol. Whilſt our commiſſion from Rome is read, 

Let ſilence be commanded. 

King. What's the need? 

It hath already publickly been read, 

And on all ſides th*authority allow'd, 

You may then ſpare that time. 

Wal. Be't fo, proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry King of England, come into the 
court, © 

Her. Henry King of England, &c. 

King. Here. 

Scribe. Say, Katherine Queen of n 

Come into the court. 

Cryer. Katherine Queen of England. 

[The Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her chair, goes 

croſs the court, comes to the King, and kneels at = 


feet; ben bal IS 
et « Sir, 


7 
, 


with ſhort ſilver wands ;, next them two [ſcribes in the 
habits of Doctors; after them, the Biſhop. of Canter= 
bury alone; after him, the Biſhops of Lincoln, Ely, 


The reſt of the attendants Sand in convenient order 
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46 Ng HENRY VIII. 


« Sir, I deſire you do me right and juſtice, 
« And to beſtow your pity on me; for 
« J am a moſt poor woman, and a ſtranger, 
« Born out of your dominions; having here 
« No judge indiff *rent, and no more aſſurance 
« Of equal friendſhip and proceeding. Alas, Sir, 
In what have I offended you? what cauſe 
% Hath my behaviour giv'n to your diſpleaſure, 
© That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 


& And take your good grace from me? Heaven wit- 


neſs, 
c I've been to you a true and humble wife, 
& At all times to your will conformable: 
« Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, 
« Yea, ſubject to your count'nance; glad or ſorry, 
As I fawit inclin'd: when was the hour - 
J ever contradicted your defire ? 
« Or made it not mine too? Which of your friends 
« Have I not ſtrove to love, although I knew 
« He were mine enemy? what friend of mine, 
* That had to him deriv'd your anger, did I 
« Continue in my liking? nay, give notice 


* He was from thence diſcharg'd ? Sir, call to mind, 


4 That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
« Upward of twenty.years, and have been bleſt 
« With many children by you, If in the courſe 
* And proceſs of the time you can report, 

*« And prove it too, againſt mine honour ought, 
« My bond of wedlock, or my love and duty 

« Againſt your ſacred perſon; in God's name 

* Turn me away; and let the foul'ſt contempt 

* Shut door upon me, and fo give me up 

« To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
„The King your father was reputed for 

* A Prince moſt prudent, of an excellent 

* Aud unmatch'd wit and judgment. Ferdinand 
« My father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one 


* The wiſeſt Prince that there had reign'd, by many 


«© A year before. It is not to be queſtion'd, 
That they had gather'd a wiſe council to them 


« O0 
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King HENRY VIII. 47 
« Of ev'ry realm, that did debate this buſineſs, 
c Who ovary our marriage lawful. Wherefore 
humbly, 
“Sir, I beſeech you, ſpare me, till I may 
« Be by my friends in Spain advis' d; whoſe counſel 
« I will Frey If not, i ch name of God 
« Your pleaſure be fulfill'd. 
Wol. You have here, lady, 
(And of your choice) theſe rev rend fathers, men 
Of ſingular integrity and learning : 
Yea, the ele& o th* land, who are aſſembled 
To plead your cauſe. It therefore ſhall be bootleſs 
That no longer you deter the court, as well 
For your own quiet, as to rectify 
What is unſettled in the King. 
Cam. His Grace 
Hath ſpoken well and juſtly : therefore, Madam, 
Is't fit this royal ſeſſion do proceed, 
And that without delay their arguments 
Be now produc'd and heard. 
Queen. Lord Cardinal, 
To you I ſpeak. 
Wol. Your pleaſure, Madam. | 
Queen. Sir, 
J am about to wweep-; but thinking that 
We are @ Queen, or long have dreamt ſo, certain 
The daughter of a King, my drops of tears 
PI _ to ſparks of fire 
Wol. Be patient yet 
Queen. I will, when you are humble; nay "re, 
Or God -will puniſh me. I do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that 
You are mine enemy, and make my challenge, 
You ſhall not be my judge. For it is you 
Have blown this codl betwixt my lord and me, 
Which God's dew quench! Therefore I ſay „ 
utter abhor, yea, from my very ſoul 
Refuſe you for my judge, whom yet once more 
I hold my moſt malicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth. 


Wol. 
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Wol. I do profeſs 
You ſpeak not like yourſelf, who ever yet 
Have ſtood to charity, and diſplay'd the effects 
Of diſpo/ition gentle, and of wiſdom 
O' ertopping woman's power, Madam, you wrong me. 
1 have no ſpleen againſt you, nor injuſtice 
For you, or any; how far Prue proceeded, 
Or how far further ſhall,” is warranted 
By a commiſhon from the conſiſtory, 
Zea, the whole conſiſt ry of Rome. You charge me, 
That I have blown this coal; I do deny it. 
The King is preſent ;, if't be known to him 
That I gainſay my deed, how may he wound, 
And worthily, my falſhood ? yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. But if he know . 
That I am free of your report, he knows 
- T am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 
It lies to cure me, and the cure is to 
Remove theſe thoughts from you. The which before 
His Highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech 
You, gracious Madam, to unthink your ſpeaking, 
And ſay no more. 

Queen. My lord, my lord, I am 
A ſimple woman, much too weak t' oppoſe 
Your cunning. Lou are meek, and humble-mouth'd ; 
You ſign your place and calling, in full ſeeming, 
With meekneſs and humility z but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogance, with ſpleen and pride, 
You have by fortune and his Highneſs? favours 
Gone ſlightly o'er low ſteps, and now are mounted 
Where pow'rs are your retainers; and your words, 
Domeſticks to you, ſerve your will, as't pleaſe 
Yourſelf pronounce their office. I muſt tell you, 
You tender more your perſon's honour, than 
Your. high profeſſion ſpiritual. That again 
I do refuſe you for my judge, and here, 
Before you all, appeal unto the Pope 
To bring my whole cauſe fore his Holineſs, 
And to be judg'd by him. | 


- [She curtfaes to the King, and offers to depart ] 


Cam. 
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Cam. The Queen is obſtinate, ö 
Stubborn to juſtice, apt tꝰ accuſe it, and a 
Diſdainful to be try*d by*t ; *tis not well. 
She's going, away. 
King. Call her again, 
Cryer. Katherine, Queen of England, come into the 
court. 5 8 
Uſer. Madam, you are call'd back. 
Queen, What need you note it? pray you keep your 
way. 159 5 2 
When you are call'd, return. Now the Lord help, 
They vex me paſt my patience pray paſs on; 
Iwill not tarry; no, nor ever more 


Upon this buſineſs my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 


an 64" [Exeunt Queen and her attendants, 


8 CE N E VII. 

King. Go thy ways, Kate, 3 
That man i' th! world, who ſhall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nougtit be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe' in'that. Thou att alone, 
(If thy rare qualities, ' ſweet gentleneſs, 
Thy meekneſs ſaint-like, wite-like government, 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious, could but ſpeak thee out) 
The Queen of earthly Queens. Sh's noble born 
And like her true nobility, ſhe has | 
Carried herſelf tow'rds me. 

Mol. Moſt gracious Sir, | 
« In humbleſt manner I require your highineſs 
* That it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing 
Of all theſe ears (for where Pm robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be unloos'd *, although not there 
* At once, and fully fatisfy*'d) if 1 
Did broach this buſineſs to your highneſs, or 
* Laid any ſcruple in your way, which might 
* Induce you to the queſtion on't ; or ever 
* Have to you, but with thanks to God for ſuch 


* Well expreſs d, conſidering the occaſion. 
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A royal lady, ſpake one the leaſt word. 
That might be prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 
Or touch of her good perſon? 

Ming. My lord Cardinal, 

I do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, 
tree you from't: you are not to be taught, 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
W hy they are ſo, but like the village curs 


Bark when their fellows do “. By ſome of theſe. 


The queen is put in anger; y're excus'd : 
But will you be more juſtify*'d ? you ever 


Have wiſh'd the ſieeping of this buſineſs, never 


Deſir'd it to be ſtirr'd ; but oft have hindred 
The paſſages made tow'rds it: on my honour. 
I ſpeak, my good lord Cardinal, to this ode x 15 


And thus far clear him. Now, what mov*d me to't, 


Iwill be bold with time and your attention: 
1 hen mark th' inducement, Thus it came; give 
6 heed to't. | 

My conſcience firſt ne; a FAT KO" 

Scruple, and prick, on certain ſpeeches utter'd 

By th' biſhop of Bayon, then French ambaſſador, 

Who had been hither ſent on the debating 

A marriage *twixt the Duke of Orleans and 

Our daughter Mary: I th' progieſs of this buſineſs, 

Ere a determinate reſolution, he 

(I mean the biſhop) did require a reſpite, 

Wherein he might the King his lord advertiſe, 

Whether our daughter were legitimate; 

Reſpecting this our marriage with the Dowager, 

Sometime our brother's wife. This reſpite ſhook 

The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 

Vea with a ſplitting power; and made to tremble 

The region of my breaſt, which forc*d ſuch way 

That many maz'd conſiderings did thron "S 

And preſt it with this caution. Firſt me ought 

I ſtood not in the ſmile of heaven, which had 

Commanded Nature, that my lady's womb 

(If it conceivꝰd a male Child by me) ſhould 

Do no more offices of life to? . A 
* A fine ſimile 


e The 


1 


cola nl SL 28 


990 


22 


ec The grave does to the dead; for her male iſſue, 
« Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 
6 This world had air'd them. Hence I took a thought, 
« This was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 
« (Well worthy the beſt heir o' th* world) ſhould not 
« Beglad in one by me. Then follows, that 
J weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 
&« By this my iſſue's fail, and that gave to me 
« Many a groaning throe : thus hulling in 
&« The wild fea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
« Towards this remedy, whereon we are 
«© Now preſent here together: that's to ſay, 
I meant to rectifie my conſcience, (which 
I then did feel full ſick, and yet not well) 
By all the rev'rend fathers of the land 
« And doctors learn d. Firſt I began in private 
« With you my lord of Lincoln; you remember 
« How under my oppreſſion I did reel, 
«© When I firſt mov'd you.“ 
Lin. Very well, my hege. | 
King. I have ſpoke long; be pleas'd yourſelf to ſay 
How far you've fatisfy*d me. 
Lin. Pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 
And conſequence of dread ; that I committed 
The daring'ſt counſel which 1 had to doubt: 
And did intreat your Highneſs to this courſe 
Which you are running here. 
King | then mov'd you ; 
My lord of Canterbury, and got your leave 
To make this preſent ſnmmons unſollicited. 
] left no rev'rend perſon in this court, 
But by particular conſent proceeded 
Under your hands and ſeals. Therefore go on; 
For no diſlike '*th* world againſt the perſon 
Of our good Queen, but the ſharp thorny points 
Of my alledg'd reaſons drive this forward. 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
| H 2 | (Katherine 
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% Or touch of her good perſ 


Ming. My lord Cardinal, 


Ning HENRY VIII. 
TY A royal lad 5, ſpake one the leaſt word, 
That might be prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 


& do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, 
free you from't: you are not to be taught, 
e That you have many enemies, that know not 
« Why they are ſo, but like the village curs, . . 


« Bark when their fellows do “. 


* The queen is put in anger; y're excus'd : 
gut will you be more juſtify*d ? you ever 

« Have wilh d the — 9 of this buſineſs, never 
Deſir'd it to be ſtirr'd ; but oft have hindred 
The paſſages made tow?rds it: on my honour . 

I ſpeak, my good lord Cardinal, to this — x 15 


(c 


] By ſome of theſe 


And thus far clear him. Now, what mov*d me to't, 


« 1 will be bold with time and your attention: 


« Then mark th* inducement, Thus it came; give 
* heed to't. i 


« My conſcience firſt nas; a tenderneſs, 


« Scruple, and prick, on certain ſpeech 


es utterd 


« By th' biſhop of Bayon, then French ambaſſador, 

« Who had been hither ſent on the debating 

« A marriage *twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
„Our daughter Mary: Þ th' progieſs of this buſineſs, 


« Fre a determinate reſolution, he 


« (1 mean the biſhop) did require a reſpite, 
e Wherein he might the King his lord advertiſe, 

Whether our daughter were legitimate; 
<« Reſpecting this our marriage with the Dowager, 


4 Sometime our brother's wife. 


T his reſpite ſhook 


« The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 


« Yea- with a ſplitting power; and made to tremble 


«© The region of my breaſt, which forc'd ſuch way 
That many maz'd conſiderings did thron 
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And preſt it with this caution. 


Firſt me 


3 


I ſtood not in the ſmile of heaven, which had 
Commanded Nature, that my lady's womb 
(If it conceiv'd a male Child by me) ſhould 
« Do no more offices of life to? 9 than 


* A fine ſimile 


i 


« The 


Fe 


tc The grave does to the dead; for her male iſſue, 
6 Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 
« This world had air'd them. Hence I took a thought, 
« This was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 
« (Well worthy the beſt heir o“ th* world) ſhould not 
« Beglad in one by me. Then follows, that 
J weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 
« By this my iſſue's fail, and that gave to me 
« Many a groaning throe : thus hulling in 
“ The wild fea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
« Towards this remedy, whereon we are 
« Now preſent here together: that's to ſay, 
«© meant to rectifie my conſcience, (which 
&« I then did feel full fick, and yet not well) 
« By all the rev'rend fathers of the land 
« And doctors learn'd. Firſt I began in private 
« With you my lord of Lincoln; you remember 
« How under my oppreſſion I did reel, 
«© When I firſt mov'd you.” 
Lin. Very well, my hege. | 
King. I have ſpoke long; be pleas'd yourſelf to ſay 
How far you've fatisfy*d me. 
Lin. Pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The queſtion did at firſt fo ſtagger me, 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 
And conſequence of dread ; that I committed 
The daring*ſt counſel which J had to doubt: 
And did intreat your Highneſs to this courſe 
Which you are running here, EE 
King | then mov'd you 
My lord of Canterbury, and got your leave 
To make this preſent ſnmmons unſollicited. 
I left no rev*rend perſon in this court, 
But by particular conſent proceeded 
Under your hands and ſeals. Therefore go on; 
For no diſlike i*th* world againſt the perſon 
Of our good Queen, but the ſharp thorny points 
Of my alledg'd reaſons drive this forward. 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
| | H 2 | (Katherine 
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52 King HTN RV VIII. 
(Katherine our Queen) before the primeſt creature 

That's paragon'd i' th' worlc. ü 

Cam. So pleaſe your Highneſs, 

The Queen being abſent, tis a needful fitneſs 

That we adjourn this court to further day; 

Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 

Made to the Queen, to call back her appeal 

She intends to his Holineſs. 

King. I may perceive | 

Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: I abhor 

This dilatory ſloth, and tricks of Rome, 

My learn'd and well- beloved ſervant Cranmer, 

Pr*ythee return; and with thy approach, I know, 

My comfort comes along *. Break up the court : 

I fay, ſet on. [Exeunt, in manner as they enter d. 


* As to Wolſey, it appears very full in hiſtory — that after the cauſe 
of the divorce was removed to Rome, no conſideration whatever could 
prevail upon him to do any thing farther in that affair ; and though 
he ſuffered the higheſt indignity, owing to his not temporiſing, yet 
ſuch was his inflexible reſolution, ſeeing he was a Cardinal of the 
Remi/h church, and acted under her authority, and was well ſatisfied, 
from after-experience, that if he did not comply with the King's de- 
mands, it would prove his deſtruction, which the ſequel ſhewed, that 
he perſiſted in his reſuſal to the laſt, although he complied with the 
king's other deſires jn reſpect to giving up to him his eſtates and 

effects. r tor 


End of the SECOND ACT. 
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Enter Queen and her Women, as at work. 


Query, 


A K E. thy lute, wench, my fou 2 ſad with 
» troubles: _ 


* and 4 ſperſe * em if thou caſt; leave working. 


_— KS 


Orpheus, with his lute, made trees, + 
And the mountain tops that freeze, 
Bow tbemſelves when be did fing, _ © 
To his muſick, plants and flowers 
Ever roſe as ſun and ſhowers IE 7 
2 ere had made a laſting Jpring. 
. Ev'ry thing that heard bim play, 
Ev'n Cake Hillews of the ſea, 4 
Hung their heads, 2 then. lay by. 1 
In fweet 'muſick 1s ſuch art, 1 4 
Killing care and grief of heart, 
Fall aſeep, or bearing die 
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Euter a Gentleman.” 


Queen. How now? 


Gent. And't pleaſe your Gr, the two great Car- 
| dinals 


Wait in the preſence. 

Queen. Would they ſpeak with me? 

Gent. They will'd me ſay ſo, Madam. 

Queen. Pray their Graces 

To come near ; what can be their buſineſs 

With me a poor weak woman, fall'n from favour? 


FI 


— wy my ai 4, 4 La —_— - PIR 3 
Err | — RS CY 
* " = 
Ee A — \ x 
* 1 2 * — * 
FL * * — 8 C __ 4 = LAY 
4 - . _— — — WP 
* 5 p - 4 
— A * — a+ 


8 
* n * 


% = : 


is!! 
ul“ 


— — — + — — 
— 3 — — E244 
A 8 + 
Ea.” es EI 
FE © 
— 


l 


AN 17 
y. e, 
OE „ 


ö 


i; 
> - 
0 11 


; of a * e 
r 1 dt 


Ml 


og 


1149.“ L 
241 


711 [TITEL] 

* 2177 
iin i 
bs 


0 
— 


Ak 410 
x LEE] 
18 
bl 


x 


i 
Wa 


—N 


8 Shakeftear here makes the Queen very uneaſy, and to ſooth her 
jy introduces the above ſong. 
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54 King HENRY VIII. 
I do not like their coming. Now I think on't, 


They ſhould be good men, their affairs are righteous, 
But all hoods make not monks. 


Enter the Cardinals Wolſey and Campeius, 


Wal. Peace to your Highneſs. 

Queen. Your Graces find me here part of a houſe-wife, 
(1 would be all) againſt the worſt may happen : 
What are your pleaſures with me, rev rend lords ? 

Wol. May t pleaſe you, noble Madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber ; we ſhall give you 
The full cauſe of our coming. 

Queen. Speak it bere. 
There s nothing I have done yet, o my conſcience, 
Deſerves à corner; would all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as 1 do! 
My lords, I care not (ſo much 1 am happy | 


Above a number) if my ations the 
Mere try'd by ev'ry tongue, ev'ry eye ſaw em, | 
Envy and baſe opinion ſet againſt 'em: the 


T know my life ſo even. If your buſineſs 
Do ſetk me out, and that way I am wiſe in; 
Out with it boldly : truth loves open dealing. 


Mol. Tanta eſt erga te mentis integritas, Regina Se- lik 
reniſſima. | . 1 
Queen. Good my lord, no Latin; Bif 

J am not ſuch a truant fince my firſt coming, | 
As not to know the language I have liv'd in. the 
A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe more ſtrange, ſuſpicions : = 


Pray ſpeak in Engliſh ; here are ſome will thank you 
If you ſpeak truth, for their poor juiſtreſs* ſake ; 
Believe me ſhe has had much wrong. Lord Cardinal, 
The willing'ſt ſin [ ever yet committed | 
May be abſolv' d in Engliſh *. 

Wol *< Noble lady, 
I'm forry my integrity ſhould breed 
(And ſervice ta his Majeſty and you) 


* Moſt of the Queen's ſpeeches hems are formed from the poet's in- 
vention, ſo as the better to enable the character to throw out ſeveral 
reflections that he had prepared for it againſt Moſſey. 80 
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« So deep ſuſpicion, where all faith was meant. 
«© We come not by the way of accuſation, 
« To taint that honour every good tongue bleſſes; 
« Nor to betray you any way to ſorrow ; a 
Nou have too much, good lady; but to know 
How you ſtand minded in the weighty difference 
«© Between the King and you? And to deliver, 
Like free and honeſt men, our juſt opinions 
& And comforts to your cauſe,” * 2 

Cam. Moſt honour'd madam, 
My lord of York, out of his noble nature, 
Zeal and obedience he ſtill bore your Grace, 
Forgetting like a good man your late cenſure 
Both of his truth and him, (which was too far) 
Offers, as I do, in a ſign of peace 
His ſervice and his counſel, F —— 

Queen. To betray me. 


This Speech is worthy of a great Man; and what is ſtill better, 

the Truth of it will fully appear in the Sequel. | 

Laurence Campejus, born at B in Lach, was Auditor of 
the Rota, and Biſhop of Feltria. Being afterwards created Cardinal, 
he was ſent Legate to England, in the Year 1518, in hopes of pre- 
vailing on Henry VIII. to enter into a War againſt the Turks ; which 
the King was difſuaded from by Wo{ſ{ey, as looking upon it to be cal- 
culated only to put his Majeſty to an Expence in an Affair that very 
likely would come to nothing, as the Event ſhewed. 

owever, in other Reſpects, Campejus was well received; and, as 
a Mark of the King's Eſteem for him, he was pleaſed to make him 
Biſhop of Saliſbury ; and then he returned to Rome. 

The Reaſon of his laſt coming to Eng/and was, upon account of 
the Divorce; in which Proceeding he greatly diſpleaſed the King; 
and, to ſhew his Majeſty's Reſentment, he deprived- him of the See 
of Saliſbury. The Cardinal died at Rome in Auguſt 1539. 

This CharaQter is given of him * That he was an excellent 


« Scholar; a Patron, and a Benefactor to Men of Learning; pru- 


« dent, and well verſed in Affairs; and, in the Opinion of the beſt 
« Judges, the fitteſt Perſon of his Time for compoling national Dif- 
« ferences, ” . | | 
Upon this the Church Hiſtorian ſays, Dr. Burnet ſeems not to be 
acquainted with him or his Family ; or otherwiſe ſurely he would not 
have repreſented this Cardinal in ſo bad a Light as he did. And 
according to my humble Opinion, the Doctor ſeems to be as little 
acquainted with Cardinal #l/ey and his Family; for if he had really 
known either one or the other, I am very ſure he would have ſcorned 


to have repreſented him in the bad Manner he has done. M 
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My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 
Ve ſpeak like honeſt men, pray God ye prove ſo. 
But how to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer 


In ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 


(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth I know not. I was ſet at work | 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for ſuch men, or fuch buſineſs, 
For her ſake that I have been, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your Graces, 
Let me have time and council for my cauſe: 
Alas, I am a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs. 

Wal. * you wrong the King's love with thoſe 

ears, | « 5 

Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

Queen. In England, + = gr; We72::c 
But little for my profit : can you think, lords, 


That any Engliſh man dare give me counſel ? 


Or be a known friend *gainſt his Highneſs? pleaſure, 
Though he be grown ſo deſp'rate to be honeſt, 
And live a ſubjet ? Nay forſooth, my friends 
They, that muſt weigh out my affiiftions, * 
They, that my truſt muſt grow to, live not bere ; 
They are, as all my comforts are, far hence 
In my own country, lords. 
Cam. I would your Grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counſel. 
Queen. How, Sir? 
Cam. Put your main cauſe into the King's protection, 
« He's loving and moſt gracious. T will be much 
<« Both for your honour better, and your cauſe: 
« For if the tryal of the law o'er-take ye, 
e You'll part away diſgrac'd.“ 
Wol. He tells you rightly. 
Queen. Ye teil me what ye wiſh for both, my ruin: 
Ts this your chriſtian counſel? Out upon fe, | 
Heav'n is above all yet; there fits a judge, 
That no King can corrupt. 


A charming expreſſion indeed 
Cam. 


„. 


Queen's love an d reſpect tor the King. 
I 


Cam. Your rage miſtakes us. 

Queen. The more ſhame for ye ; holy men 1 thought ye, 
Upon my ſoul two rev'rend Cardinal virtues ; 

But Cardinal fins and hollow hearts, I fear ye : 

Mend em for ſhame, my lords *: is this your comfort? 
The cordial that you bring a wretched lady? 

A woman loſt among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn'd ? 

J will not wiſh ye half my miſeries, | 

I have more charity. But ſay I warn'd ye; 

Take heed, take heed for wk ns ſake, leſt at once 


The burthen of my ſorrows fall upon ye. 


Wol. Madam, this is a meer diſtraction ; 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

Queen. Ye turn me into nothing. Wo upon ye, 
And all ſuch falſe profeſſors! Would you have me 
(If you have any juſtice, any pity, 

If ye be any thing, bur churchmen's habits) 

Put my ſick cauſe into his hands that hates me? 
Alas, h'as baniſh*d me his bed already, 

His love too, long ago. I'm old, my lords, 
And all the fellowſhip I hold now with him 

Is only by obedience. What can happen 

To me, above this wretchedneſs? All your ſtudies 
Make me a curſe, like this. 

Cam. Your fears are worſe 

Queen. Have I l d thus long (let me ſpeak my felf, 
Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one: 

A woman (I dare ſay withgut vain- glory) 

Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? 

Have I, with all my full affections 

Still met the King ? lov'd him next heav'n? obey'd him? 
Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And am I thus rewarded ? *Tis not well, lords; 

Bring me a conſtant woman to her husband, 

One that ne er dream'd a joy beyond his pleaſure ; 

And to that woman, when ſhe has done moſt, | 

Yet will I add an bonour ; a great patience T. 


* Here the poet ke: the Queen, in very ſevere terms, break 


out againſt the Cardinals, even be yond any authority he has from 
his hiſtorians. 


I Shakefpear has here very finely, as well as juſtly, deſcribed the 
Wal. 
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1 4 King HENRY VIII. 


My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 
Ye ſpeak like honeſt men, pray God ye prove ſo. 
But how to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer 


Ir ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 


(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth I know not. I was ſet at work | 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for ſuch men, or fuch buſineſs, 
For her ſake that I have been, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your Graces, 
Let me have time and council for my cauſe: 
Alas, I am a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs. 

Wal. an you wrong the King's love with thoſe 

cars, N f | W 

Your hopes and friends are infinite, 

Queen. In England, mer 8 
But little for my profit : can you think, lords, 


That any Engliſd man dare give me counſel ? 


Or be a known friend *gainſt his Highneſs' pleaſure, 
Though he be grown ſo deſp'rate to be honeſt, 
And live a ſubjeft ? Nay forſooth, my friends 


| They, that muſt weigh out my afflifttions, * 


They, that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here; 
They are, as all my comforts are, far hence 
In my own country, lords. 
Cam. I would your Grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counſel. 
Queen. How, Sir? 
Cam. Put your main cauſe into the King's protection, 
« He's loving and moſt gracious.  * Twill be much 
<« Both for your honour better, and your cauſe : - 
« For if the tryal of the law o'er-take ye, 
% You'll part away diſgrac'd.” | 
Wol. He tells you rightly. 
Queen. Ze teil me what ye wiſh for both, my ruin: 
Is this your chriſtian counſel? Out upon fe, | 
Heav' n is above all yet; there fits a judge, 
That no King can corrupt. 


A charming expreſſion indeed] 
Cam. 
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Cam. Vour rage miſtakes us. 
Queen. The more ſhame for ye ; holy men I thought ye, 
Upon my ſoul two rev'rend Cardinal virtues ; 
But Cardinal ſins and hollow hearts, I fear ye : 
Mend em for ſhame, my lords *: is this your comfort? 
The cordial that you bring a wretched lady? 
A woman loſt among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn'd ? 
I will not wiſh ye half my miſeries, | 
I have more charity. But ſay I warn'd ye; 
Take heed, take heed for heav'ns ſake, leſt at once 
The burthen of my ſorrows fall upon ye. 
Wol. Madam, this is a meer diſtraction; 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

Queen. Ye turn me into nothing. Wo upon ye, 
And all ſuch falſe profeſſors! Would you have me 
(If you have any juſtice, any pity, 

If ye be any thing, bur churchmen's habits) 

Put my ſick cauſe into his hands that hates me? 
Alas, h'as baniſh*d me his bed already, 

His love too, long ago. I'm old, my lords, 
And all the fellowſhip I hold now with him 

Is only by obedience. What can happen 

To me, above this wretchedneſs? All your ſtudies 
Make me a curſe, like this. 

Cam. Your fears are worſe 

Queen. Have 1 hv d thus long (let me ſpeak myſelf, 
Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one : 

A woman (I dare ſay withgut vain-plory ) 

Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? 

Have I, with all my full affefions 

Still met the Ming? lov'd him next heav'n? obey'd him ? 
Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And am I thus rewarded ? *Tis not well, lords; 
Bring me a conſtant woman to her husband, 

One that ne er dream'd a joy beyond his pleaſure ; 
And to that woman, when ſhe has done mofl, | 

Yet will I add an honour ; a great patience F. 


* Here the poet * the Queen, in very ſevere terms, break 
out againſt the Cardinals, even beyond any authority he has from 
his hiſtorians. 
7 Shakeſpear has here very finely, as well as juſtly, deſcribed the 
Queen's love an d reſpect tor the King. 
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58 King HENRV VIII. 
mol. Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. Su 
Queen. My lord, I dare not make myſelf fo guilty, 
To give up willingly that noble title Be 
Your-maſter wed me to: nothing but death _ Ti 
Shall &er divorce my dignities. 1 
Wol. Pray hear me 
Queen. Would I had never trod this Engliſh earth, 7 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! 7 
Ze've angels faces, but heav'n knows your hearts. 75 
What ſhall become of me now ] wretched lady ! 2; 
I am the moſt unhappy woman living. \ WI, 
Alas, poor wenches, where are now your for tunes ? 7 
[To her women, B 
Shipworec'd upon a kingdom, where no pity, 7 
No friends, no hope] no kindred weep for me ! 52 
Almoſt no grave allow'd me ! like the ith, 
That onge was miſtreſs of the feels and flouri/h*d, 
Tl bang m head, and periſh *. 
Wol. If your Grace E, 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſt, 
You'll feel more comfort. Why ſhould we, good lady, 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you ? alas, our places, 
The way of our profeſſion is againſt it : Ar 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow em. Ca 
For goodneſs ſake conſider what you do, T] 
ow you may hurt yourſelf, nay, utterly By 
Grow from the King's acquaintance, by this carriage. W 
The hearts of Princes kiſs obedience, 
So much they love it: but to ſtubborn ſpirits, T9 
They ſcwell and grow as terrible as ſtorms. Re 
1 know you have a gentle, noble temper, Ty 
A ſoul as even as a calm; pray think us | 
T hoſe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends and ſervants +, 0 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it ſo: you wrong your niu 
virtues | = 
With theſe weak womens fears. A noble ſpirit, | car 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts | 8 
a 
* A moſt beautiful ſimile! * 


+ his is worthy of a great and noble mind. and conſequent!) 
very properly formed for Moſſey. 


Such 
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Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it. The King love 
 þ OLA. WRT : Mes 

Beware Ts loſe it not; for us (if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs) we are ready 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice, 

Queen. Do what you will, my lords; and pray for- 

give me, 

if T have us'd myſelf unmannerly. 
You know I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons, 
Pray do my ſervice to his Majeſty. 
He has my heart yet; and ſhall have my prayers, 
While I ſhall bave my life. Come, rev' rend fathers, 
Beſtow your counſels on me. She now begs, 
That little thought when ſhe ſet footing here, 
She ſhould have bought her dignities ſo dear“. | Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Euter Duke of Norfolk, Duke of Suffolk, Lord Surry, 
and Lord Chamberlain. | 


Nor. If you will now unite in your complaints, 
And force them with a conſtancy, the cardinal 
Cannot ſtand under them : if you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe 
But that you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraces, 
With theſe you bear already, 

Sur. 1 am joyful 
To meet the leaſt occaſion that may grve me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the Duke, 

To be reveng d on him F. 


* The poet has at laſt. (by a peculiar turn natural to a fine ge- 
nius) ſeemingly reconciled the different charaQers above introduced. 

+ Surry was then Düke of Norfolk — The Duke above introduced 
had been dead ſome time before the divorce was brought on the 
Carpet but there is no foundation in hiſtory to ſupport what he 
makes Surry ſay ; yet in general, true it is, both Norfolk and Suffo/k 
laboured to the utmoſt of their power to ruin #2//zy, though they did 
not exactly take the ſteps to accompliſh their deſigns, in the way 
the poet has repreſented it in this ſcene. | 
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Once every hour: 


falſhood; for Wolſiy never wrote any ſuch letter — In fact, it was 


60 King HENRY VIII. 
Suff. Which of the Peers | 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt 
Strangely neglected ? When did he regard 
The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any perſon 
Out of himſelf? | 
Cham. My lords, you ſpeak your pleaſures : 
What he deſerves of you and me I know : 
What we can do to him (tho' now the time 
Gives way to us) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his acceſs to th' King, never attempt 
Any thing on him ; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the King in's tongue. 
Nor. O fear him not, 
His ſpell in that is out; the King hath found 
Matter againſt him that for ever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he's ſettled, 
Not to come off in his moſt high diſpleaſure. 
Sur. I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as this 


as "YT Tr Frau We oa 


Nor. Believe it, this is true. 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded; wherein he appears 
As I would wiſh mine enemy. 
Sur, How came | 
His praCtices to light ? 
Suff. Molt ſtrangely. 
Sur. How? | 
Suff. The Cardinals letters to the Pope miſcarried, 
And came to th eye o'th* Ring; wherein was read, 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his holineſs 
To ſtay the judgment ot divorce ; for if 
It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive 
My King is tangled in affeftion to | 
A creature of the Queen's, Lady Anna Bulleyn “*. 
Sur. Has the King this ? 
Suff. Believe it. 


Sur. Will this work ? 


* The whole of this ſpeech is 'formed from a moſt notorious 


calculated to continue the prejudice againſt Wo/ſzy, by temporizing, 
in order to pleaſe thoſe at the helm when it was wrote. 
| Cham. 


* 
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Cham. The King in this perceives him, how he coaſts 
Aud hedges his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks founder; and he brings his phyſick 
After bis patient's death; the king already 
Hath married the fair lady *. 
Sur. Would he had ! 
Suf. May you be happy in your wiſh, my Lord, 
For ] profeſs you have it. 
Sur, Now all joy 
Trace the conjunction. 
Suff. My Amen tt. 
Nor. All mens. 
Suff. There's order given for her coronation : 
Marry this is but young, and may be left 
To ſome ears unrecounted. But, my Lords, 
She's is a gallant creature, and compleat 
In mind and feature |. I perſuade me. from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſþ 
In it be memorix dt. | 
Sur. But will the King 
Digeſt this letter of the Cardinal s? 
The Lord forbid! 
Nor. Marry, Amen. 
Suff. No, no; 
There be more waſps that buz about his noſe, . 
Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinal Campeius 
Is fon away to Rome, has ta'en no leave, and 
| Hath left th* cauſe t th king unhandled, 
Is poſted as the agent of our Cardinal, 
To ſecond all his plot F. I do aſſure you, 
The King cry'd Ha at this. 
Cham. Now God incenſe him; 
And let him cry, Ha! louder. 


„This is alſo a falſhood, and wrote only to pleaſe in the manner 
before obſerved ; for the King did not marry Anna Bulleyn till long 
after Wolſey's death. | 

+ Here the poet temporizes to the higheſt degree, and makes S- 
Folk ſpeak out of character. 

] This ſpeech is here introduced with a view to pleaſe Queen Ei- 
"_ zabeth. | | 


$ This is formed from mere conjeQure. 
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13 Nor. But ty Lord, KR. 
= When returns Cranmer ? 0 


Suff. He is return d with bis opinions, 
Which have ſatisfied the King for his divorce, 
Gather'd from all the famous colleges 
Almoſt in chriſtendom : Soon, I believe, 

His ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſh'd, and 
Her coronation, Katherine no more 
Shall be call d Queen, but Princeſs Dowager, 
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> A widow to Prince Arthur. a 
35 Nor. This ſame Cranmer's 
1 A worthy fellow, and hath tab en much pain 
* In the King's bufmeſs. 
4 Suff. He has, and we Hall ſee him 
t p For it an Archbiſhop. 
1 Nor. So ] hear. 
5 q Suff. *Tis ſo*. 
mg Enter Wolſey and Cromwell. * 
BY | 
8 The Cardinal. 
1 Nor. Obſerve, obſerve, he's moody. | 
; Wolf. The packet, Cromwell! 
Gave it you the King ? 


Crom. To his own band, in's bed-chamber, 
Wolf. Look'd be tb infide of the paper? 
Crom. Preſently 
He did unſeal them, and the firſt he view'd, 
He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed 
Was in his countenance. You he bad 
Attend him here this morning. 
Wol. 1s he ready to come abroad ? 
Crom. I think by this he is f. | 
[ Wol. Leave me awhile, [Exit Cromwell. 
1 Tt ſhall be to the dutcheſs of Alencon, [ Aſide. 
The French King's fifter , be ſhall marry her, | 


In fa it was not fo, till after Volſey's death. | 
+ All the above ſtory about the packet is raiſed from hearſay ; 
and introduced by the poet the better to carry on his temporiſing 
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Anne Bulleyn! — No, TAI no Anne Bulleyns for him, — 
There's more in't than fair viſage — Bulleyni— 
No, we'll no Bulleyns ! ſpeedily I with 
To hear from Rome,— the Marchioneſ5 of Pembroke 
Nor. He's diſcontented. 
Suff. May be he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him. 
Sur. Sharp enough, 
Lord, for thy juſtice! 
Wol. [ Aſide. ] The late Queen's gentlewoman, a Knight's 
daughter ! | 
To be her miſtreſs's miſtreſs ! the Queen's Queen! — 
This candle burns not clear, tis I muſt ſnuff it, 
Then out it goes. hat tho) I know ber virtuous, 
And well-deſerving ; yet I know her for 
A ſpleeny Lutheran, and not wholeſome to 
Our cauſe ! — that ſhe ſhould lie i u boſom of 


Our hard-ruld King ! — Again, there is ſprung up 


An beretick, an arch one, Cranmer, one 
Hath craw!'d into the favour of the King, 
And is his oracleT. 

Nor. He's vex'd at ſomething. 


Enter King, reading a ſchedule. 


Sur, I would 'twere ſomething that would fret the 
ſtring, 

The maſter-cord of's heart. 

Suf. The King! the King 

King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated t 
To his own portion | what expence by th* hour. | 
Seems to flow from him] how in the name of thrift 
Does he. rake this together d Now, my Lords, 
Saw you the Cardinal? 

Nor. My Lord, we have 


Stood here obſerving him. Some ſtrange commotion 


This is coined to anſwer the ſame end, that of temporizing. 

+ The poet has here very prettily worked up this fide ſpeech ; but 
the misfortune is, its the produce of invention, unſupported by truth. 

Þ Great indeed ! but for whoſe uſe the ſequel ſhows. 

$ This is raiſed out of the above forge, that of untruth. 


Is 
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Is in his brain; he bites his lips and ſtarts, 1 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 7 
Then lays his finger on his temple; ſtrait 
Springs out into faſt gate, then ſtops again, F 
Strikes his breaſt hard, and then anon he caſts H 
His eye againſt the moon; in moſt ſtrange poſtures I 
We've ſeen him ſet himſelf F 
King. It may well be, J. 
There is a mutiny in's mind. This morning N 
Papers of ſtate be ſent me to peruſe, 
As I requir'd ; and wot you what I found 
There, on my conſcience, but unwittingly, A 
Forſooth, an inventory, thus importing V 
The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure, 
Rich fluffs and ornaments of houſhold, which A 
ind at ſuch à proud rate, it out-ſpeaks Aj 
Poſſeſſion of a ſubject“. H 
Nor. It's heaven's will, 11 
Some ſpirit put this paper in the packet, * 
To bleſs your eye withal. Er 
King. F we did think Bu 
His contemplations were above the earth, M. 
And fix d on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould flill 4 
Dwell in his muſings ; but Pm afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, nor worth 
His ſerious conſidering F. Fo 
He takes his ſeat, whiſpers Lovel, who goes to Wolſey. ry 
. Wol. Heav'n forgive me 8 
. Ever God bleſs your Highneſs. — Sho 
. King. Good my Lord, My 
'S You are full of beavenly ſtuff, and bear the inventory Bey 
$ Of your beſt Graces in your mind; the which Ha 
14 You were now running o er; you have fearce time Yet 
54. To ſteal from ſpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan Ent 
F To keep your earthly audit; ſure in that - | 
WY: e 
4 * What the poet has made the king here relate, is moſtly the pro- 
* duce of his own invention. 1 
$7 + This ſpeech is well work'd up for an angry king. * 
I deem 
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1 deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein My companion 

Wol. Sir, | N 
For holy offices I have a tine 
A time to think upon the-part of buſineſs 
I bear  th* ſtate ; and nature does require 
Her times of preſervation, which per torce 
I, her frail ſon, amongſt my brethren mortal, 
Muſt give my *tendance to. 

King. You have ſaid well. 

Mol. And ever may your Highneſs yoke together, 
As I will lend you cauſe, my doing well 
With my well ſaying. 35 

King. Tis well ſaid again, 
And *tis a kind of good deed to ſay well. 
And yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd you; 
He ſaid he did, and with this deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office 
I've kept y6u next my heart; have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come home, 
But par'd my preſent havings to beſtow 
My bounties upon you. 


Wol. What ſhould this mean? [ Afde. 
Sur. The Lord increaſe this buſineſs ! [ A/ide. 


King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the ſtate? 1 pray you tell me, 
If what I now pronounce you have found true : 
And, if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, 
If you are bound to us or no? What ſay you ? 
Wol. My ſovereign, I confeſs your royal graces, 
Showr*d on me daily, have been more than could 
My ſtudied purpeſes require, which went 
Bevond all man's endeavours. My endeavours 
Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires ; 
Yet, fil d with my abilities, mine own 
Ends have been ſuch, that evermore they pointed 
To th* Good of our moſt ſacred perſon, and 
The profit of the ſtate : for your great graces 


This anſwers the above purpoſe very well. 
＋ Surely the King was well apprized of this without enquiry. 


K Heap' d 
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A loyal and obedient ſubject is 

T herein illuſtrated : the honour of it 

Does pay the act of it, th? contrary, 

The foulneſs is the puniſhment. I preſume, 

That as my hand has open'd bounty. to you, 

My heart dropt love, my pow'r rain'd honour, more 
On you, than any; ſo your hand and heart, 
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Heap'd upon me, poor undeſerver, 1 * 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks, 
My prayers to beav'n for you; my loyalty, 
Which ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 
*Till death, that winter, kill it *. 


King. Fairly anſwer' d: 


Your brain, and every function of your power, 


Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, 


As *twere in love's particular, be more 
To me your friend than any. 
Woll. 1 profeſs 
That for your Highneſs' good I ever labour'd - 


More than my own ; that am I, have been, will be, 


Tho” all the world ſhould crack their duty to you, 
And throw it from their ſoul; tho* perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make "em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty, 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wil] river al 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. 

King. Tis nobly ſpoken; 
Take notice, Lords, he has a loyal breaſt, 
For you have ſeen him open't. Read o'er this, 


[ Giving him papers, 


And after this; and then to breakfaſt with 
What appetite you may t. 


[ Exit Ring, frowning upon Cardinal Wolſey, the 


noble throng after him, whiſpering and ſmiling. 


* þ wa grand, and noble ſpeech ! 
tenor of Wolſey's actions beipeaks the truth of it. 


P Nothing can be more beautifully worked up than this and con- 


tains Wolſey's real ſentiments. 
+ This was the laſt time Wolſey ſaw the King. 


' 


In a word, the whole 


Wol. 
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King HENRY VII. 
Wol. What ſhould this mean 
What ſudden anger's this? How have I reap'd it? 


He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 


Leap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed lion 
Us the daring huntſman that has gall d him, 


Men makes him nothing. —T muſt read this paper: 


fear the ſtory of his anger Tis ſo 
This paper has undone me *Trs th' account 
Of all that world of wealth Poe drawn together 
Por mine own ends, indeed, to gain the popedom, 
And ſee my friends in Rome. O negligence ! 
Fit for a fool to fall by. What croſs devil 
Made me put this main ſecret in the packet 

1 ſent the King? Is there no way to cure this? 
No new device to beat this from his brains? 

I know * twill ftir him ftrongly ; yet I know 

A way, if I take right, in ſpight of fortune, 


Will bring me off again, — What's this —To the Pope? 


The letter, as I live, with all the buſineſs 

1 writ to's holineſs. Nay, then farewell? 

Pre touch*d the higheſt point of all my greatneſs, 
And, from that full meridian of my glory, 

T haſte now to my ſetting. I ſhall fall 

Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 

And no man ſee me more. 


40-E:N'E- IM. 


Enter to Wolſey the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, he 


Earl of Surry, and the Lord Chamberlain. 


Nor. Hear the King's an, Cardinal, who com- 


mands you 


* This ſpeech is founded moſily from invention, unſupported 
Indeed Shakeſpeare aſcribes, as one of the cauſes 
of the Cardinal's diſgrace, his deſign of ſending to Rome the great 
wealth he had got together; which account Shateſpear took from 
ſome of our old chronicle writers, who relate their hearſay ſtories. 
In ſhort, all his great wealth, as it afterwards appeared, conſiſted 
only in rich goods, and ſome jewels, not in money; and, what- 


by truth 


eyer it was, the King had all at laſt. 
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To render up the great ſeal preſently 
Into our hands, and to confine yourſelf 
To Aſber-houſe, my Lord of Mincbeſter's, 
Till you hear further from his Highneſs. 
IWol. Stay: 
Where's your commiſſion, Lords? Words cannot carry 
Authority ſo mighty. 
Suff. Who dare croſs em, 
Bearing the King's will from his mouth expreſsly ? 
Wol. *Till find more than will, or words to do ity 
I mean your malice, know, officious Lords, 
1 dare, and muſt deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarſe kan. ye are moulded — Envy : 
How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace ! 
As if it fed ye, and how ſleek and wanton 
YT" appear in every thing may bring my ruin 
Follow your envious courſes, men of malice | 
You have a chriſtian warrant for em, and 
In time will find their fit rewards. That ſeal 
You ask with ſuch a violence, the King 
(Mine and your maſter) with-his own band gave me ; 
Bad me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
During my life; and to confirm bis goodnejs, 
Ty'd it by letters patent. Now who'll take it* ? 
Sur. The King that gave it. 
Wol. 1: muſt be himſelf then. 
Sur. Thou'rt a proud traitor, prigt f 
Wol. Proud Lord, thou lyeſt ! 
Within theſe forty hours Surry durſ? better 
Have burnt that tongue, than ſaid ſo f. 
Sur. Thy ambition, 
* Thou ſcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
« Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law 
« The heads of all thy brother Cardinals, 
« With thee and all thy beſt parts bound together, 
<c Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy! 


* A beautiful, as well as an inſtructive ſpeech. What he has 
made Wolſey ſay im relation to the great ſeal, is truth, 


9 A proper reply to an unjuſt charge. 


8 You 
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* You ſent me e de por er Ireland, \ 
e Far from his ch tek from the King, Com all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav*ſt him: 
« Whilſt your great goodneſs, out of holy pity, 
* Abſolv'd him with an ax“... 
This talking Lord can lay upon my credit, 
J anſwer is moſt falſe. The Duke by law 
Found his deſerts. How innocent I was 
From amy private malice in bis end, 
His noble 2 and foul canſe can witneſs. 
If I Iov'd many words, Lord, 1 ſhould tell You, 
You have as little bonefty as honour ; 
That, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the King, my ever royal maſter, 
Dare mate a ſounder man than Surry can be, 
And all that love his follies Þ. 
Sar. By my loul, 
Your long coat, prieſt, protects you, thou ſhouldſt feel 
My ſword Y th' life-blood of thee elſe! — My Lords, 
Can you endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow? If we live thus tamely, 
To be thus jaded by a piece of ſcarlet, 
Farewell — let his grace go forward, 
And dare us with his cap, like larks. 
Wol. All goodneſs 
Is poiſon to thy ſtomach. 
Sur. Yes, that goodneſs 
Of gleaning all rd, land's wealth into one, 
Into your own hands, Card*nal, by extortion : 
The goodneſs of your intercepted packets, 
You writ to th' Pope, againſt the King; your goodneſs, 
Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious. 
My Lord of Norfolk, as you're truly noble, 


y! Vet Norfolk, Surry's own father, ſat as Lord High Steward, and 
E paſſed ſentence of death on him.—As to this matter, it has been 
g anſwered before. 

as 


TA very home and true reply to what Surry was made to ſay. 
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As you reſpect the common good, the tate 
Of our deſpis'd nobility, our ifſues, 
Who, if he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen, © + 
Produce the grand ſum of his fins: the articles 
Collected from his life. Ill ſtartle you | 
Worſe than the ſcaring bell, when'the brown wench 
Lay kiſſing in your arms, Lord Cardinal. : 

Mol. How much methinks I could deſpiſe this man, 
But that I'm bound in charity againſt it. 

Nor. Thoſe articles, my Lord, are in th' —_ s hand : : 
But thus much, they are foul ones. | 

mol. So much fairer | 
And ſpotleſs ſhall mine innocence ariſe, 
When the King knows my truth. 

Sur. This cannot fave you: 
I thank my memory, yet I remember 
Some of theſe articles, and out they ſhall. 
Now, if you can, bluſh, and cry, guilty, Cardinal, 
You'll ſhew a little honeſty. 

Wol. Speak on, Sir, 
I dare your worſt objections : 271 pluſh, 
It is to ſee a nobleman want manners *. 

Sur. I'd rather want thoſe than my Head; have at you, 
Firſt, That, without the King's aſſent or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a legate , by which power 
You maim d the juriſdittion of all biſhops. | 

Nor. Then, that in all you writ to Rome, or elſe 
To foreign princes, Ego & Rex meus. 
Was till inſcrib'd, in which you brought the King 
To be your ſervant . | 


} 


Suf. 

* Avery voble and a beautiful reprimand! 

+ This is not truth, for he had the King's conſent. 

A falſe conclufion.— For my own part, I cannot find in any of 

W; * s letters; that he bas generally, or at all, made uſe of the ex- 
preſſion, Eg & Rex meus ; but this is certain, he never uſed that ex- 
preſſion to any foreign prince whatever, that I can perceive. The 
remainder of the objections againſt Volſey in the following ſpeeches in 
this ſcene, are formed from the articles that were exhibited againſt 
him; but as it is to be obſerved they were rejected by the Houſe of 
Commons, and conſequently of nb validity; this, ene would have 


(hought, would have prevented Shakeſpear from heaping up a _— 
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Suff. That, without the knowledge Me 

Either of King or Council, when you went 

Ambaſſador to the Emperor, you made bold 

To carry into Flanders the great ſeal. * 
Sur. Item, You ſent a large — 

To Gregory de Caſſali, to conclude, ö 


Without the King's will, or the State's allowance, 


A * between his Highneſs and Ferrara. | 
Suff. That, out of mere ambition, you have made 
Your holy hat be ſtampt on the King's coin. 

Sur. That you have ſent innumerable ſubſtance 
(By what means got, I leave to your own conſcience) 
To furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignitics, to the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. . Many. more there are, 

Which, ſince they are of you, and en 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham. O, my Lord, N 

Preſs not a falling man too far; tis virtue: 

His faults lie open to the laws; let: them, 

Not you, correct him. ben: Heart werfe to ſee him 
So little of his great ſelf. | 

_ I forgive him. 

Suff. Lord cardinal, the King's further pleaſure i is, 
(Becauſe all thoſe things you have done of late, 
By your pow'r legatine, within this kingdom, 
Fall in the compaſs of a premunire) 
That therefore ſuch a writ be ſued againſt you, 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
Caſtles, and whatſoever, and to be 
Out of the King's protection. This is my charge. 

Nor. And fo we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer, 
About the giving back the great ſeal to us, 

The King ſhall know it, and no doubt ſhall thank you. 
So fare 5 well, my little good Lord Cardinal. 

| [ Exeunt all but Wolſey. 
of calumnies againſt a man, from which he had been before acquitted. 


However, I have anſwered in another place theſe articles, as they fall 
in courſe, and which I hope will be to the ſatisfaction of thoſe who 
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1 — to the little good you bear me. 
Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatneſs! © 
This is the ſtate of man; to-day be puts forth. 

be tender leaves of hope, to-morrow bloſſoms, 


And bears hi. bluſhing honours thick upon bim: 


The third day comes a 4 froſt, a killing froſt, 


And, when he thinks, good eaſy man, full ſurely, 


Fits preatneſs is a ripening, nips bis root, 

And then be falls, as I do *. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys, that fwim on bladders, 
Theſe many ſummer in a ſea of glory; 

But far by beyond my depth : My high blownpride 
At length Tok under me, and now has left wy 
Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy 

Of a rude ſtream, that will for ever hide me. 


Vain pomp and glory of theworld! I bate ye. 


T feel my heart new open d. O how wretched 

1s that poor man that hangs on princes favours ! 

* There is, betwixt that ail we would aſpire to, 
That ſweet aſpect of princes, and our ruin, 

More pangs and fears, than war or woman have : 


And, when be falls, be falls like er 


Never to hope again. 


- Enter Cromwell, Panding amazed. 


IWhy, how now, Cromwell? 
Cromw, I have no Power to ſpeak, Sir, 
Wol. What, amar d 
At my misfortunes ! Can thy ſpirit wonder 
A great man ſhould decline? Nay, if you weep, 
I'm fall'n indeed. 


* An author ſays, Notwith/landing that dejeRtion of wolſey s fparits, 
which here takes poſſeſſion of him, has ſtill a fort if fallen dignity, 


and that there appears a Stiffneſs and craft in him. cannot ſee 


neithet one nor the other in this ſpeech; for according to my humble 
opinion, what Shake/pear makes Wolſey fay on this occaſion, evidences, 
though the particular turn of the play was deſigned to anſwer Shale- 
Jpear's temporiſing purpoſes, yet he thought him, in his own concep- 
tion, a man of ſuch greatneſs of mind, as to be a proper perſon to 
utter what he has above moſt "Oy and beautifully drawn up. 


On. 
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King HENRY VIII 72 
Cromw. How does your Grace ? Long 
Wolſ. Why, well; „„ 1 Oe 1 

Never ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myſelf now, and I feel within me 3 

A peace above all earthly dignities, | 

A ftill and quiet conſcience, The King has curd me, 

T humbly thank his Grace; and from theſe ſhoulders, 

Theſe ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken 

A load would fink a navy, too much honour. 

O is a burden! Cromwell, tig a burden 

Too heavy for a man that hopes for heav'n ®. 
nn glad your Grace has made that right᷑ uſe 

OT it. | - 

Molſ. I hope I have: I'm able now, methinks, 

Out Fi a fortitude of ſoul I feel, | 

T'endure mere miſeries, and greater far 

Than my weak-bearted enemies dare offer F. 

What news abroad? + 7 
Cromw. The heavieſt, and the worſt, 

Is your diſpleaſure with the King. 

Wolſ. God bleſs him! _ 
Cromw. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is choſen 

Lord Chancellor in your place. | | 
Wolſ. That's ſomething ſudden —— 

But he's a learned man f. May he continue 

Long in his highneſs* favour, and to do juſtice, 

For truth*s ſake and his conſcience, that his bones, 

When he has run his courſe and ſleeps in bleſſings, 

May have a tomb of orphans tears wept on him ! 

What more ? | 
Cromw. That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 

Inſtall'd lord archbiſhop of Canterbury. 

WYolſ. That's news indeed. 
Cromw. Laſt, that the lady Anne, 


© 


* A glorious reſignation to the divine will. 

+ A moſt generous contempt of his enemies, becoming a great 
man, G 

t Its allowed. — But Volſey does not ſay he was a grateful one. 
The reader fees here that the Cardinal recommends him to act juſtly 
in his office, which tacitly ſeems to imply that our poet thought 
W:l/ey had fo done, whilſt he ſuſtained that bigh poſt. 


| ' Whom 
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74 King HENRY VIII. 
Whom the King hath in ſecrecy long married, 
T his day was view'd in open, as his Queen *, 


Going to chapel, and the voice is no 


Only about her coronation. ' ' | | 
Wol. . There was the weight that pull d me down, O 
Cromwell! . ip | 
The Ring has gone beyond me: all my glories, 
In that one woman, I have loſt for ever. 


No ſun Pall ever uſher forth my honours, 


The account here given in relation to Cranmer's being inſtalled 
archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Ama Bullen being married to the 
King, and being viewed publickly as Queen, and that of her corona- 
tion, were incidents that did not happen till after Wo//ey's death, but 
were here thrown in, as I take it, for the poet to have the opportunity 
of introducing with greater force the ſpeeches that follow ; for Mr. 
Pope has very juſtly obſerved “ If any author deſerved the name of 
an original, it. was Sher; Hemer himſelf did not draw art fo 
immediately from the fountain of nature; it proceed through 
Egyptian ſtrainers and channels, and came to him not without ſome 
tincture of learning, or ſome caſt of the model of thoſe before 
% him, — The poetry of 'Shakeſpear was inſpiration indeed; he is 
„not ſo much an imitator, as an inſtrument of nature, and it is not ſo 
jʒ;uſt to lay he ſpeaks from her, as that ſhe ſpeaks through him. 
« His characters are fo much nature herſelf, that it is a fort. of 
injury to call them by ſo diſlant a name as copies of her.” 
And in ſhort, he has no where ſhewn it to io high a degree, as in this 
latter part of the ſcene in the third act, I mean from the time the 
lords leave Molſey at the end of page 56. t 

But Mr. Pope oblerves farther, which I cannot help here taking no- 
tice of — The innumerable errors which have ariſen (in Shakeſpear's 
works) has been from one ſource, the ignorance of players, both as 
his actors and his editors; for that a number of beautiful paſſages 
which are extant in the firſt ſingle editions, are omitted in that he was 
ſpeaking of, it ſeems, without any other reaſon than their willing- 
nels to ſhorten ſome ſcenes: Theſe men (as it was ſaid of Procru/tes) 


either lopping cr ſtretching an author, to make him juſt fit for their 


ſtage. 

Fa another part he likewiſe obſerves, (for theſe extracts are taken 
from Mr. Pope's preface to the works of Shakeſpear) That the edi- 
tion {aid to be printed from the original copies, he believes was only 
„meant thoſe waich had lain ever ſince the author's days in the play- 
* houſe, and had from time to time been altered or added to arbitrarily, 
* In that edition many verſes are omitted entirely, and others mn 


«« ſed; from whence invincible obſcurities have ariſen, paſt the gueſs of 
„ any commentator to clear up, but juſt where the accidental glimpſe 


of an old edition enligutens us.“ 


Or 


King HENRY VIII. 75 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 55 
Upon my ſmiles. Go get thee from me, Cromwell, 

J am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now 

To be thy lord and maſter. | Seek the king, 

(That ſun, I pray may never ſet) I ve told bim, 

What and how true thou art; he will advance thee; 
Some little memory of me will ftir bim; 

1 know his noble nature, not to let 

Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 

For thine own future ſafety. 

Cromw. O my ord? 

Muſt then I leave you? muſt I needs forego 

So good, ſo noble, and ſo true a maſter ? 

Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of iron, 

With what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves his lord. 

The King ſhall have my ſervice ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, ſhall be yours. # 
Wolf. Cromwell, I did not think to ſhed a tear 

In all my miſeries; but thou haſt fore d me, 

Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman. 

Let's dry our eyes : and thus far hear me, Cromwell, 
And when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be, | 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me muſi more be heard, ſay then, I taught thee, 
Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ways of glory, 
And ſounded all the depths and ſboals of honour, 
Found thee a way out of his wreck to riſe in : 

A ſure and ſafe one, tho thy maſter miſs'd it. 
Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me: 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition, 

By that fin fell the angels; how can man, 

(The image of his maker) hope to win it? 


Love thyſelf laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee H 


Corruption wins not more than honeſty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To filence envious tongues. Be juſt, and fear not. 

Let all the ends thou aim ſt at be thy country's, 

Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fallſt, O Cromwell! 
Thou fall # a bleſſed martyr. Serve the Ring; 
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76 King HENRY VIII. 
And priythee lead me in 
There take an inventory of all I have, 
To the laſt penny, *tis the Ring s. My robe, 
And my integrity to beav'n tis all. | 
I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell! Cromwell! 
Had I but ſervd my God with half the zeal 
1 ſerv'd my King, he would not, in mine age. 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Cromw. Good Sir, have patience, 

Wolſ. So I have. Farewell 
The hopes of court] my hopes in heav'n do diwell. 

_ 'FExeunt. 


* Mr. Collier ſpeaks thus of Nolſey: © He maintained his innocence- F 
« with the higheſt ſolemnities, preſſed for a trial, and defired nothi 
more than to be brought face to face before his enemies: Theſe . 
one would think are no great ſigns of deje2ion and deſpair. By the 
« way, this remark may ſerve to clear him in ſome meaſure from the 
<< irfputation of cowardice, which a learned hiſtorian (biſhop Burnet) 
<* has thrown upon him.“ 

Another author fays — Thus much I dare venture to ſay in gene- 
ral (of Y'olſcy): Never did any ſtateſman manage a prince (Henry) 
<«« with greater dexterity, and one who threw ſo many riders. None 
« ever held the reins with more ſteadineſs: he had a capacious ſoul, 
«« repleniſhed with the higheſt ideas of ſhew and ſplendid greatneſs: 
no ſubjeQ ever appeared more like a king, or left greater monu- 
ments of a princely genius.“ 

The learned Mr. Upton in his critical remarks on Shakeſpear, ſays, 
This play might be more properly called The Fal of Cardinal 

«© Wolley, if the account had cloſed with the marriage of the king to 
« Anna Bulleyn.”” No doubt if a play was formed from the truth of 
hiſtory under ſuch a title, by ſome eminent pen, it would be worthy the 
fight of a Britiſb audience, eſpecially as the inward as well as the out- 
ward lines of ſuch a piece is already done to his hands by ſo maſterly 
a genius as Shakeſpear. But the Illuſtrating Gentleman is not of the 
fame opinion with Upton, for, ſays he, The haughty prelate is in- 
« deed ſhewn in the heighth of his power and favour with the king; 
from whence he falls by a concurrent of unhappy circumſtances, 
which brings on his total diſgrace, and at laſt his death. Yet 
Queen Catherine has higher claim to give a title to the tragedy 
than Wolſey, ſince her quality and misfortunes are ſuperior to his. 

The gentleman alſo relates In all Shatkefpear has ſaid of Wolſy, 
he has followed hiftorical truths.” As I have touched upon theſe 
matters in the preceding notes, I ſhall forbear here to ſay any thing 
further on that head, f 
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A:C.T W. Sc E . 
N 4 Street in Weſtminſter. 
Enter two Gentlemen, meeting one another. 


1. GENTLEMAN. 


OU'RE well met once again, 
2 Gen. And ſo are you. 5 0 
x Cen. You come to take your ſtand here, and behold 

T 's lady Anne paſs from her coronation. 

2 Gen. *Tis all my buſineſs. At our laſt encounter, 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his tryal. 

1 Gey, *Tis very true. But that time offer'd ſorrow, 
This, general joy. | 

2 Gen, *Tis well; the citizens 
Tu ſure have ſhewn at full their loyal minds: 
And let em have their rights *, they're ever forward 
In celebration of this day with bew, 
Pageants, and fights of bonour. 

1 Gen. Never greater, 
Nor I'll aſſtire you better taken, Sir. 

2 Gen, May I be ſo bold to ask what that 5 
The paper in your hand? 

1 Gen. Les, tis the liſt 
Of thoſe that claim their offices this day, 
By cuſtom of the coronation. 
The Duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and claims 
To be high ſteward; next the Duke of Norfolk, 
To be earl marſhal; you may read the reſt. 


2 Gen, I thank you, Sir; had IT not known thoſe. 


cuſtoms, 
I ſhould have been beholden to your Paper. . 
But I beſeech you what's become of Katherine, 
The Princeſs Dowager ? how goes her buſineſs ? 
1 Gen. That I can tell you too , the Archbiſhop 
of Canterbury, accompaxied with other 


* The poet hs with great propriety ſpoke the real ſentiments of 
the Citizens of London even at this day in reſpec to their rights. 
Learned 
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78 King HENRY vm. 


Learned and rev rend fathers of his order, 

Held a late court at Dunſtable, fix miles 

From Ampthil, where the Princeſs lay; to which 

She oft was cited by tbem, but appear d not: 

And to be Hort, for non appearance and 

The King's late ſcruple, by the main aſſent 

Of all t 1 learned men ſbe was divorc d, 

And the late marriage made of none ect. 

Since which, ſhe was remov'd to Kimbolton, 

Where ſhe remains now fick *, © 

2 Gen. Alas good lady! 

The * ſound , ſtand cloſe, the Queen i is coming. 

0 


1 he Order of the Coronation. 


1. A lively flouriſh of trumpets. 

2. Then two Judges. 

3. Lond Chancellor, with-the purſe and mace before 

im. 

4. Choriſters ſinging. [ Mufick. 

5. Mayor of London, bearing the mace. Then Gar- 
ter in his coat of arms, and on his head a gilt cop- 

r crown. 

6. Marqueſs of Dorſet, bearing a ſcepter of gold, on 
his head a demi-coronal of gold. With him, the 
Earl of Surry, bearing the rod of ſilver with the 
dove, crown'd with an Earl's coronet. Collars of 
88. 

7. Duke of Suffolk, in his robe of eſtate, his coronet 
on his head, bearjng a long white wand, as High 
Steward. With him the Duke of Norfolk, with 
the rod of marſhalſhip, a coronet on his head. 
Collars of SS. 

8. A canopy borne by four of the Cinque- Ports, under 
it the Queen in her robe, in her hair richly adorned 
with pearl, crowned. On each fide her the hs, 
of London and Wincheſter. 


* The poet has here given us a ſhort, but a pretty juſt account of 
the 1 pre ceedings relating to the divorce, 
9 The 


/ 


King Henry VIII. 79 
9 The old Dutcheſs of Norfolk, in a coronal of gold. 
wrought with flowers, bearing the Queen's train. 
10. Certain ladies or Counteſſes, with Plain circlets of 
gold, without flowers. 


They paſs over the ſtage in order of ſtate, and then 
exeunt, with a great flouriſh of trumpets. 


2 Gen. A royal train, believe me; theſe I know ; ; 
Who', that who bears the ſcepter ? 
1 Gen. Marquiſs Dorſet. 

And that the Earl of Surrey, with the rod: f 
2 Gen. A bold brave gentleman. That ſhould be 

The Duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gen, Yes. | 

2 Gen. © Heav'n bleſs thee! 
< Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face T ever look*d on. 
<« Sir, as I have a foul, ſhe is an angel; 
«.Our King has all the Indies in his arms, 2 
* And more and richer, when he ſtrains that lady: ot 
I cannot blame his conſcience®. = | 

1 Gen. They that bear 
The cloth of R above her, are four barons 
Of the Cingue- Ports. 

2 Gen. Thoſe men are happy, ſo are all are near her. 
I take it, ſhe that carries up her train, 
Is that old noble lady, the Dutcheſs' of Norfolk. + 

1 Gen. It is, and all the reſt are Counteſſes. 

2 Gen. Their coronets ſay fo. "Theſe ure ſtars indeed, 
And ſometimes falling ones rf. 

1 Gen. No more of that. 


Enter a third Gentleman. 
God fave you, Sir. Where have you been broiling ? 


3 Gen. Among the crowd i' th*:abbey, where a finger 


Could not be wedg'd in more; I am ſtifled, 
With the mere rankneſs of their j joy. 
2 Gen. You ſaw the ceremony? 


*%. 


* Here Shake ar is again got into his temporiſing ſtrain. 
+ Fug Gebel * 221 
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. SC. Lai. 7, 
1 Gen. How was it? ded 
3 Gen. Well worth the ſeeing, 

2 Gen. Good Sir, ſpeak it to us“. 
3 Cen. As well as I am able. The rich ſtream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the Queen 
To a prepar'd place in the choir, fell off 
« A diſtance from her; while her Grace fate down 
<« To reſt a-while, ſome half an hour, or fo, 
In a rich chair of ſtate, oppoſing freely 


« (Believe me, Sir, ſhe is the goodheſt woman 
That ever lay by man ;) which when the people 
« Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe 

« As the ſhrowds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 


As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks, 


4 Doublets, I think, flew up; and had their faces 
* Been looſe, this day they had been loſt. Such joy 
I never ſaw before. Great-belly'd women, 

* That had not half a week to go, like rams 

* In the old time of war, CT ſhake the preſs, . 

« And make em reel before em. No man living 
Could ſay, this is my wife there, all were woven 


So ſtrangely in one piece.“ 


2 Gen. But pray what follow'd? n 
3 Gen. At length her Grace roſe, and with modeſt 
aces T% e page” | 
* FOR to the altar, where ſhe kneel'd, - and faint-like 
< Caſt her fair eyes to heav'n, and pray d devoutly: 
«© Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people: 
When by the archbiſhop of Canterbury, 
& Sh* had all the royal makings of a Queen; 
« As holy oil, Edward confeſſor's crown, 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all ſuch emblems 
„ Laid nobly on her: which perform'd, the choir 
* With all the choiceſt muſick of the kingdom, 
«« Together fung Te Deum. So lhe parted, . 
And with the ſame full ſtate pac'd.back again 


The poet here introduces the third gentleman very appropos, in 
czder to give the following relation, 1 5 
| cc 0 
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t To York-Place, where the feaſt is held 5.“ 
1 Gen. You muſt no more call it Zork-Place, that's 
paſt, LE 
For ſince the Cardinal fell, that title's loſt, 
"Tis now the King's, and call'd }/hitehall, 
3 Gen. I know it: 
But 'tis ſo lately alter*d; the old name 
Is freſh about me. 55 
2 Gen. What two reverend biſhops : 
Were thoſe that went on each ſide of the queen? | 
3 Gen. Stakeſley and Gardiner, the one of Wincheſter, 
Newly preferr'd from the King's ſecretary : 
The other, «London. 
2 Gen. He of Wincheſter 
Is held no great good lover of th* archbiſhop, 
The virtuous Cranmer; 
+ 3 Gen. All the land knows that: 
However yet there's no great breach ; when't comes; 
Cranmer will find a friend will not ſhrink from him. 
2 Gen, Who may that be, I pray you ? 
Gen. Thomas Cromwell, 


A man in much eſteem with the King, and truly : 
A worthy friend. . The King has made him 9 
Maſter o' th' jewel-houſe, by. 
And one already of the privy-council +, 1 
: 2 Gen, He will deſerve more. 1590 
3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. | I. | 
i Come, gentlemen, you ſhall go my way, {90 
| Which is to th' court, and there ſhall be my gueſts : 7431 
Something I can command; as I walk thither 17 
Pll tell ye more. q q 
Both, You may command us, Sir; IExeunt. 1 
* The poet has prettily deſcribed what paſſed in the Abbey. In fact, 1 
the feint repreſentation on the ſtage of the grand proceſſion at a coro- ; 


nation, draws a great number of ſpectators to ſee the play, moſt of 
whom are unacquainted with Wolſey's real hiſtory.— Thoſe are often 
prejudiced againſt his name and memory, owing frequently to the 
actor's not entering into the true ſpirit of the character. 

+ The poet's account of the preferments that the above perſonages 
* with, did (though not inſtantly) at different times afterwards take 
place, | 5 | 
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82 King Henny VIII. 


SCENE . 


Enter Katharine Doug er, fick, led between Griffich ber 
| —— and Patience ber woman. 


Grif. How does your Grace? . 36 

Kath. O Griffith, ſick to death: 2G ods 121; 21 
My legs, like loaden branches bow to th? earth; 
Willing to leave their burthen : reach a chair —— : / 


So— now methinks I feel a little eaſe; | Sitting down. 


Didſt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'ſt me, 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Wolley, 
Was dead ? 

Grif. Yes, Madam ; but I think your Grace, 
Out of the pain you ſuffer'd, gave no ear to't, 

Kath. Pr'ythee, good Griffth, tell nie how he 74 
If well, he ſtept before me happily, 2 
For my example. Bai 

Grif. Well, the voice goes, Madam. 20 8 
For after the "out earl of Northumberland 
Arreſted him at York, and brought him forward | 
(As a man ſarely taſted) to his anſwer, 

He fell fick ſuddenly, and grew fo ill 
He could not fit his mule. 

Kath. Alas, poor man! 

Grif. At laſt, with eaſy roads be came to Leiceſter, 
Lodg d in the abby ;, where the rev'rend abbot, 
With all his convent, honourably receiv'd bim; 

To whom he gave theſe words. O father abbot, 
An old man broken with the ſtorms of ſtate, 
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 
Give him a little earth for charity |! 

So went to bed; where eagerly his fickneſs 
Purſu'd him fill, and three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, (which be himſelf 
Foretold ſhould be his laſt) full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears and forrows, 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His bleſſed part to heav'n, and ſlept in peace. 


Kath, So may he reſt, his faults lie bury'd with on! 
e 
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Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak bim, 


And yet with charity; be was @ man 

Of an unbounded ftomach, ever ranking 

Himſelf. with Princes: one that by ſuggeſtion 

Ty'd all the Kingdom ; fimony was fair play: 

His own opinion was his law. ib preſence 

He would ſay untruths, and be ever double 

Both in his wards aud meaning. He was never, 

But where he meant to ruin, pitiful. 

His promiſes were, as he then was, mighty ; 

But his performances, as be now is, nothing. 

Of his own body he was ill, and gave 

The clergy ill example *. | 
Grif. Noble madam, 


6 Men's evil manners live in braſs, their virtues 


We write in water. May it pleaſe your Highneſs 


ce To hear me ſpeak his good now?” 
Kath. Yes, good Griffith, 
J were malicious elſe. 
Grif. This Cardinal, 
Though from an humble ſtock +, undoubtedly 
Was faſhion d to much bonour. From his cradle 


* Theſe reproaches on his memory the poet gleaned principally 
from Holling ſbed, and the other got the greateſt part of his intelli- 
gence from the infamous Polidr Virgil, and in fact are both equally 


falſe and malicious. E 


+ Shakeſpear in ſaying he was deſcended from an humble ſtock, fol- 
lowed the old chronicle writers in thoſe days, who were reſtrained 
from publickly printing what was not pleaſing to the court; and as the 
name of Volſey was then obnoxious upon account of Anna Bullen, its 
no wonder he took the Cardinal to be deſcended in the manner they 
had related, which calls to my remembrance what the ancients have 
„% Who, ſays Seneca, is a gentleman? The man 
„ whom nature has diipoſed, and, as it were, cut out, for virtue; 
* this man is well born indeed: for the man wants nothing elſe to 
* make him noble, who has a mind ſo generous that he can riſe 
above, and triumph over fortune, let his condition of life be what it 
„will. Yet this one advantage attends being nobly born, it lays 
** ſtrong obligations upon them not to degenerate from their anceſtors, 
* eſpecially where they come out of the loins of perſons who have 
** behaved themſelves gallantly, ſerved their King and country, and 
been uſeful in their generations. But, ſays Charron, nobility granted 
* by any particular patent, or partial fayour of a prince, without any 


ſaid of nobility. 


M 2 


— 7 28 2 
4 8 py 8 : 
re >. = 
4 - : I 
5 
- o 


„ OT InnY 


SFI- 
md * 


. 7 * — 2 vw 
AA wo 4 
w i 


— — 
———— —ö 


Pa wy — 8 
— 2 - 4 * — 


3 I .. 
" I 
tr ee oe ARES... Are. 


& 4 
— — —- 


: * * fb 


2 
— a — 


COR 
— Ag 


= - 
OR — 49 ul —ͤ—l-ͤ— — — 
— — — o - 


Ww.2 VI + L£ * 


| 7 F * 1 
© E=20<. — 2. 


- — 
— ——— 


-- RX 


4 ++ l r - , 7 
T — —_ CSI 
a © * 
. % 7 O95 ow 
* ———— 32 
* k * Y 
— ad . 


— r 
* 4 
ae LIES TI 
—— — 20 
L 


— 4 


84 King HENRY VIII. 

He was a ſcholar, and a ripe and good one; 
Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading ; 
Lofty and ſour to them that low'd bim not *, 

But to thoſe men that fought him, ſweet as jummer : 
And though he were unſatisfy*d in getting T, 

(Which was a fin) yet in beſtowing, Madam, 

He was moſt princely : Ever witneſs for him 
T hoſe twins of learning that he rais'd in you 
Ipſwich and Oxford Þ one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to out- live tbe good he did it 

The other, though unfiniſhed, yet ſo famous, 

So excellent in art, and ſtill ſo riſing, 

That Chriſtendom ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon bim; 


* merit to give a title to it, and neither perſonal accompliſhments 
„ nor an ancient family to ſet it off, is rather a blemiſh, or mark of 
“ ſhame, than of honour ; it is a poor pitiful parchment nobility, 
« bought to ſupply a needy king, or to feed a hungry courtier, the 
“price of ſilver and gold, or the effect of countenance and acceſs ; 
% not the purchaſe of blood and ſweat, as ſuch honour ought to be. 
«* But if it be granted far any ſingular deſert, and fignal good ſervices, 
« then it falls not within the compaſs of this notion; but it is ta be 
« reputed perſonal and acquired, and hath a right to uſe all thoſe 
« privileges and commendations which were ſaid to belong to that ſort 
of nobility before.“ | 
But not malicious | 

+ This was certainly a great failing in him, (if true) and a failing 
I fear which too generally attends great miniſters of ſtate, 

+ Biſhop Corbet, one of his college, gives us the following lines, 


Search, find his name, but there is none: O Kings! 
Remember whence your power and vaſtneſs ſprings. 
If not, as Richard now, ſo may you be, | 
Who hath no tomb but ſcorn and memory. 

And, tho? from his ſtore Foley might have 

A palace, or a college, for his grave; 

Yet here he lies interr'd, as if that all 

Of him to be remember'd was his fall: 

Nothing but earth to earth, no pompous weight 
Upon him, but a pebble, or a quait. ; 


If thou'rt thus neglected, what ſhall we 


Hope after death, that are but ſhreads of thee > 


What is very remarkable, the gentlemen of Chri/?-Church, from 
the firſt foundation of the college, have, even to this day, bore a moſt 
feſpectful reverence and regard for his name and memory. | 

For 
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For then, and not till then, be felt himſelf, 


And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 

And to add greater bonotrs to his age 

Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God“. 
Kath. After my death I with no other. herald, 

No other ſpeaker of my living actions, 

To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Griffith. - 

Whom I moſt hated living, thou haſt made me 

With thy religious truth and modeſty, 

Now in his aſhes honour. Peace be with him Þ ! 

Patience, be near me ſtill, and ſet me lower. 

I have not long to trouble thee. Good Griffith, 


Cauſe the muſicians play me that ſad note 


* If ſo, he in ſome meaſure made amends for what is above repre. 
ſented as a great failing, in reſpe& to his having been wun/atisf*d in 
etting. © By: To 
. Wolley in himſelf, becoming a great mind, was of a free, open, and 
benevolent diſpoſition, and as ſuch ought to have been acted on the 
ſtage, inſtead of the unnatural ſtiffneſs and air that ſome (who have 
appeared in that character) have given him, contrary to SH Er s 
general view, the turn of the character, and the real truth of hiſtory, 


howeyer he might otherwiſe temporize in ſome parts of his piece. — 


For the manner of acting a part is what either raiſes compaſſion or 
prejudice in the minds of the ſpectators, which can be done only by one 
who enters into nature; and then it often becomes a queſtion, whe- 
ther the actor adorns the character, or the character adorns him. 

To juſtify in ſome meaſure what I have ſaid — Colley Cibber, Eſq; 


(who has deſervedly the character of one of the greateſt comedians 


that ever trod the ſtage) heretofore performed WVolſey with a dignity 
becoming the part, a:.d by that means raiſed in the audience a general 
compaſſion and concern to ſee him fo diſtreſſed in his old age, after 


having ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the ſervice of his king 


and country.—— And what is remarkable in reſpe& to the inimi- 
table Mr. Garrick, he has by his manner of acting Richard III. 


taken off a great deal of the prejudice that has (tho' with truth) been 


raiſed againſt that unhappy prince ; for there he really enters into nature, 
which cauſed a gentleman upon ſecing Mr. Garrick perform the part, 
to cry out in an extaſy— Richard alive, alive ! and in this opinion the 
whole houſe joined, and at once gave a general clap and high ap- 
plauſe. Mr. Dryden very truly tells Mr. Congreve in an epiſtle 
to him, Ta | 


Time, place and action may with pains be wrought : 
But genius muſt be born; it never can be taught. 
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I nam'd my Knell; whilſt I fit meditating 


On that celeſtial harmony I go to. 


Sad end ſolemn wufick. ' 


Grif. She 1s afleep : good wench let's fit down diet, 
For fear we wake ther: Sol, gentle Patience. quer, 


The Vifion. Enter ſolemnly one after anather, fix per- 
ſonages, clad in white robes, wearing on their heads 
garlands of bays, and golden vizards on their faces, 
branches of bays or palm in their hands. They firſt 
congee unto ber, then dance; and at certain thanges 
the firſt two hold a ſpare garland over her head, at 
which the other your make reverend curtfies. Then 
the two. that held the garland deliver the ſame to the 
other next two, who obſerve the ſame order in their 
changes, and holding the garland over ber head, 
Which done, they deliver the ſame garland to the laſt 
two, who likewiſe obſerve the ſame order. At which, 
as it were by inſpiration, ſhe makes in her ſleep gust 
of rejoycing, and holdeth up her hands to heaven, 
And ſo in their dancing vaniſh, carrying the garland 
with them. The muſick continues. x 


Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye? are ye gone? 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye ? 


Grif. Madam, we're here. 

Kath. It is not you I call for, 

Saw ye none enter ſince I ſlept ? 

Grif. None, madam. 

Kath. No! ſaw you not ev'n now a bleſſed troop 

Invite me to a banquet, whoſe bright faces 

Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 

They promis'd me eternal happineſs, - 

And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 

J am not worthy yet to wear: 1 ſhall aſſured l 
Grif. 1 am moſt joyful, madam, ſuch good dreams 

Poſſeſs your fancy. ; | 

_ Kath. Bid the muſick leave, 
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"Tis harſh and heavy to me *®, ' [Mafick renſes, 
Pat. Do you note 
How much her Grace is alter'd on a adden ? 
How lon ng her face is drawn ? how pale ſhe looks, 
And of ah earthly cold? Obſerve het eyes. 21 

Grif. She is. iii, wench. Pray, pray —— | 
Pat. Heav'n comfort ber. ! wy 


ef Og Eu a Meſfenger- 


Meſſ And't like your Grace 

Kath. You are a ſaucy fellow, 
Deſerve we no more reverence ? 

Grif. You're to Blame. 
Knowing ſhe will not loſe her wonted gun 
To 1 — ſo rude behaviour. Go to, kneel F. WW) 

. I humbly do intreat your Highneſs“ pardon: 

My haſte made me unmannerly. There is ſtaying 
A gentleman ſent from the King to ſee you. | 

Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffich, But this fellow 
Let me.ne'er ſee again. . Meſſenger. 


Enter Lord Capucius. 


If my f ght fail not, | 1 33 
Lou Thould be lord ambaſſador from the fs 
My royal nephew, and your name Capucius. * 
Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 2 
Kath, O my lord, 
The times and titles now are alter'd ſtrangely 8 
With me, ſince firſt you knew me. But I pray vo. 
What is your pleaſure with me? 
Cap. Noble lady, * Id 
Firſt mine own ſervice to your Grace, the next 
The King's requeſt that I would viſit you, 
Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me 


The muſical ſcene here introduced, is formed from nothing elle 
but what is called the poetical licence. 


T The poet introduces this chiding ſtory, to ſhew, that though 
Catherine. was divorced from Henry, ſhe would not quit the title of 


Queen. 
Sends 
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Sends you his Princely commendations, Ar 4 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 

Kath. © my good lord, that comfort comes 600 late; 
*Tis like a pardon after execution; TIP: 
That gentle phyſick giv'n in time had cur'd 1 me; 
But now I'm paſt all comforts here but prayers. 
How does his Highneſs ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Kath, So may he ever do, and ever flouriſh, 
When I ſhall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Baniſh'd the kingdom. Patience, is that letter 
I caus'd you write, yet ſent T 

Pat. No, madam. 

Kath. Sir, I muſt humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the King. 

. Moſt willingly, madam. 

Kath. In which I have commended to his goodneſs 
The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter, 

„(The dews of heav'n fall thick in bleſſings on her!) 
«© Beſeeching him to. give her virtuous breeding, 

$ (he She's young, and of a noble modeſt nature, 

pe ſhe will deſerve well) and a little 

* 1 * her for her mother's ſake, that lov'd him 
„ Heav'n knows how dearly ! my next poor petition 
« Is, that his noble Grace would have ſome pity 
0 Upon my wretched women, that ſo long 
* Have follow id both my fortunes faithfully ; 
«© Of which there is not one, I dare avow 

(And now I ſhould not lye) but well deſerve; 
« For virtue and true beauty of the ſoul, 
« For honeſty and decent carriage, 
« A right good husband, let him be a noble: 4 
And ſure thoſe men are happy that ſhall have &em. 


The laſt is for my men; they are the pooreſt, 


« Bur poverty could never draw *em from me; 

<«. That they may have their wages duly paid 'em, 

« And ſomething over to remember me. 

<« If heaven had pleas'd to've giv'n me longer life 

% And able means, we had not parted thus. 

* Theſe are the whole contents. And 8894 my lord, 
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King HENRY VIII. 1 
* By that you love the deareſt in this world. 
* As you wiſh chriſtian peace to fouls departedl, 
« Stand theſe poor peoples friend, and urge the King 
* To do me this laſt right*,” . 5 5 

Cap. By heav'n J will, 4 0 4p 
Or let me loſe the faſhion of a man. 

Kath. © ] thank you, honeſt lord. Remember me 
“In all humility unto his Highneſs; 
And tell him, his long trouble now is paſſing 
« Out of this world. ' Tell him, in death I bleſt him, 
4 For ſo I will — mine eyes grow dim, Farewell, 
« My lord Griffth farewell —nay, Patience, 

*© You muſt not leave me yet. I muſt go to bed — 

Call in more women — When I'm dead, good wench, 

« Let me be us'd with honour +, ſtrew me over : 
weld 


The poet has formed this ſpeech from the letter Queen Catherine 
actually ſent to the King juſt before her death. | 

+ What the poet has made her expreſs at the laſt, is alſo 
ſupported from the truth of hiſtory. Michael Drayton, Eſq; juſily 
ſtiled the Exgl;/b Ovid, has theſe lines upon the Queen; 


« Many of us defire Queen Catherine's ſtate, 
But very few her virtues imitate.” ' _ 


Her ſufferings beget great compaſſion in the people, and all the 2 
perſtitious clergy (Echard affirms) zealouſly ſupported her intereſts, but 
now her troubles ended with her life. — Baz/z ſays, What would have 


* been very commendable on another occaſion, is the principal crime 


% of Anna Bulleyne, To have refuſed to oblige an amorous monarch, 
* unleſs he put away his wife, is a crime much more enormous than 
** to have been his concubine. A concubine would not have dethroned 
** a Queen, nor would ſhe have deprived her either of her crown, or 
t her huſband. Whereas the artful Anna Bulleyne, under pretence of 
being chaſte and ſcrupulous, thought of nothing leſs than uſu ping 
the throne of Catherine, and excluding her and her daughter from 
* all the honours which were due to them.“ 

But to return, Catherine defired to be buried among the Obſervant 
Friars, who had been greatly injured for her ſake ; ſhe ordered five 
hundred maſſes for her ſoul, and her woman Patience to go in pil- 
grimage to our Lady of Walkngham, and to give, as ſhe paſſed on, 
two hundred nobles to the poor. She died (1536) in the goth year 
of her age, and in the 33d year ſince ſhe came into England; and was 
an inſtance, tat greatneſs and _— (according to Echard) ” 
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With maiden flow'rs, that all the world may know 
6 was a chaſte wife to my grave: embalm me, 

Then lay me forth; although un- queen'd, yet like 
« A Queen and daughter to a King, inter me. 
I can no more f! [ Exeunt, leading Katherine. £ 


of two natures. She was a devout and exemplary lady, and uſed to 
work much with her own hands among her maidens; and the ſe- 
verities and devotions that were known to her prieſts, and her alms 


deeds, raiſed a high eſteem of her in all ſorts of pop. The King 

indeed often complained of her uneaſy temper ; but that likely was 

to be as much imputed to the provocations he gave her, as to any 

ſowerneſs in her own — Yet the King, it is ſaid, ſhed tears when he 
received the news of her death — But Echard ſays, Queen Anna did N 
not carry her death fo decently as became a happy rival, expreſſing tu V 
much joy both in her behaviour and habit. 1 
. V 
W 
Be 
End of the FOURTH ACT. 4 
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King. HENRY VIII. 


ce S 


ine. Enter Gardener biſhop of Wincheſter, a page with 4 
torch before him, met by Sir Thomas Lovell. 


GARDINER, 


T's one o'clock, boy, is't not? 

Boy. It hath ſtruck. | 

Gard. Theſe ſhould be hours for neceſſities, 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature 
With comforting repoſe, .and not for us 
To waſte theſe times, Good hour of night, Sir Thomas, 
Whither ſo late? | 

Lov. Came you from the King, my lord? 

Gard. I did, Sir Thomas, left him at Primero 
With the Duke of Suffolk. 

Lov, I muſt to him too, 
Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. | 

Gard. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovell : what's the matter? 
It ſeems you are in haſte: And if there be 
No great offence belongs to't, give your friend 
Some touch of your late buſineſs. Affairs that walk 
(As they ſay ſpirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the buſineſs 
That ſeeks diſpatch by day. 

Lov. My lord, I love you : 

And durſt commend a ſecret to your ear 
Much weightier than this word. The Queen's in labour, 
They ſay in great extremity, tis fear'd 
She'll with the labour end. 

Gar. The fruit ſhe goes with 
Ir for heartily, that it may find 
C Good time, and live ;, but for the ſtock, Sir Thomas, 
1 wiſh it grubbd up now. 

Lov. Methinks I could | 
Cry the Amen, . and yet my conſcience ſays 
She's a good creature, and (ſweet lady) does 


Deſerve our better wiſhes. 
| <<" M ©> 
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Gar. But Sir, Sir —— : 
Near me, Sir Thomas — y'are a gentleman 
Of mine own way, I know you wiſe, religious, 
And let me tell you it will ne er be well, 
Till not, Sir Thomas Lovell, tate't of me, 
ill Cranmer, Cromwell, her to bands, and ſhe, 
Sleep in their graves “. 5 

Lov. Now, Sir, you ſpeak of two 
The moſt remark'd i' th' kingdom; as for Cromwell, 
Beſide that of the jewel houſe, is made maſter 
O' th' Rolls, and the King's Secretary: further, 
Stands in the gap and trade for more preferments, 
With which the time will load him. Th' Archbiſhop 
Is the King's hand, or tongue, and who dare ſpeak 
One ſyllable againſt him ? 

Gard. Yes, Sir Thomas, J n. 
There are that dare; and I myſelf have ventur d 
To ſpeak my mind of him; indeed this day, 
Sir I may tell it you, I think I have 
Tncens'd the lords &th* council, that be is 
(For Jo I know be is, they know he is) 
A moſt arch-heretick, a peſtilence 
Tha does infect the land; with which they mov'd 
Have broken with the King, who hath ſo far 
Giv'n ear to our complaint of his great Grace 
And princely care, foreſeeing thoſe fell miſchiefs 
Our reaſons laid before him, he hath commanded 
To morrow morning to the council board 
He be convented. He's a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 
And we muſt root him out. From your affairs 
Binder you too long: good night, Sir Thomas. 
[ Exeunt Gardiner and page. 


Lov, Many good nights, my lord, I reſt your ſervant. 


This act might be properly ſtiled the Hiſtory of the Birth and 
Chriſtening of Queen Elizabeth, inſtead of being made part of the 
Eijtory of Henry VIII. The poet diſcovers his temporiſing inten- 
tion in this firſt ſcene ; Gardiner is here made to be contriving the de- 
ſtruction of Cranmer and Cromwell, which was ſo done to pleaſe thoſe 
at the helm, Gardiner's name being in the reign of Queen Elizabeth 
very obnoxious to the court, upon what had paſſed in Queen Mary's 
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8c EN E II 
Euter King and Suffolk. 


King. Charles, I will play no more to- night, 
My mind's not'on*t, you are too hard for me. 
Suf. Sir, I did never win of you before. 
Ming. But little, Charles, | 
Nor ſhall not when my fancy's on my play, 
Now Lovel, from the Queen what is the news? 
Lov. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
Whar you commanded me, but by her woman 
I ſent your meſſage, who return*d her thanks 
In greateſt humbleneſs, and begg*d your Highneſs, 
Moſt heartily to pray for her. 
King. What ſay' ſt thou! ha! 
To pray for! what! is ſhe crying out? | 
Lov. So ſaid her woman, and that her ſuff rance made 
Almoſt each pang a death. 
King. Alas, good lady! 
Suf. God ſafely quit her of her burthen, and 
With gentle travel, to the gladding of 
Your Highneſs with an heir. 
King. Tis midnight, Charles; 
Pr*ythee to bed, and in thy prayers remember 
Th' eſtate of my poor Queen. Leave me alone, 
For I muſt think of that which company 
Would not be friendly to. 
Suf. I wiſh your Highneſs 
A quiet night, and my good miſtreſs will 
Remember in my prayers. 
King. Charles, a good night : [ Exit Suffolk. 
Well, Sir, what follows ? 


Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 
Denny. Sir, I have brought my lord the Archbiſhop, 


As you commanded me. 
King. Ha! Canterbury! 
Denny, Yea, my good lord. 


King. 


©; 
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| King. Tis true——where is he, Denny ? 
Denny. He attends your Highneſs pleaſure, 
King. Bring him to us. * [ Exit Denny, 
Lov. This is about that which the biſhop ſpake, 
I am happily come hither. 


Enter Cranmer and Denny. 
King. Avoid the gallery. [ Lovel ſeemeth to ſtay. 
Ha! I have ſaid———be gone. 
+9 [ Exeunt Lovel and Denny. 


SCEN E Ill. 


Cran. I am fearful: wherefore frowns he thus ? 
*Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. 
King. How now, my lord! you do deſire to know 
Wherefore I ſent for you. 
Cran, 1t is my duty [Kneels. 
2“ atttend your Highneſs* pleaſure. 
King. Pray you riſe, 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury, 
Come, you and 1 muſt walk a turn together : 
Pre news to tell you. Come give me your hand, 
Ah my good lord, I grieve at | what I ſpeak, 
And am right ſorry to repeat what follows, 
T have, and moſt unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my lord, 
Grievous complaints of you; which being conſider d, 
Have mov'd us and our council, that you ſhall 
This morning come before us, where 1 know 
You cannot with ſuch freedom purge yourſelf, 
But that *till further tryal; in thoſe charges 
Which will require your anſwer, you muſt take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your houſe our Tower ; you, a brother of us, 
It fits we thus proceed, or elſe do witneſs 
Would come againſt you. 


* This ſcene is introduced preparatory, to ſhew the poet deſigns to 
make the king do, in reſpe& to the protecting of Cranmer againſt his 
enemies, as he really did, tho' net in the manner as the poet relates it. 


Cran. 
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Cran, I humbly think your Highneſs, 
And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 
Maſt throughly to be winnow'd, where my — IN 
And corn hail fly aſunder.* F or I know 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongues 
Than I my ſelf, poor man. | 

King. Stand p, good Canterbury z 
Thy truth and thy integrity is raoted © 
In us, thy friend. Give me thy hand ; and 1p, 
Pr*ythee let's walk. Now, by my boly dame, 
What manner of man are you? my lord, I look'd 
You would have given me your petition, that 
T ſhould have ta'en ſome pains to bring together 
Your ſelf and your accuſers, and have heard you 
Without indurance further. 

Cran. Moſt dread Liege, 
The good I ſtand on is my truth and bonefly : 
* If they ſhall fall, I with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perſon ; which I weigh not, 
Being of thoſe virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
What can be ſaid againſt me. 

King. Know you not 
How your ſtate ſtands i th' world, with tbe whole world? 
Your foes are many, and not ſmall; their practices 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion: and not ever 
The Juſtice and the truth o th* queſtion carries 
The f ob verdif with it. At what eaſe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
To fwvear againſt you ? ſuch things have been done. 
You're potently oppos'd; and with a malice © 
Of as great fize. Veen you of better luck, 
1 mean in perjur d witneſs, than your maſter, 
Whoſe miniſter you are, while bere he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth? go to, go to, 

You take a precipice for no leap of _—__ 
And woo your own deſtruttion.T 


A charming ſimile indeed! 
* This is n worked up. 


- 
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Cran. God and your Majeſty 

Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 

The trap is laid for me. 
King. Be of good cheer, 
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They ſhall no more prevail than we give way to: | 

Keep comfort to you, and this morning ſee A 
Zou do appear before them, If they chance, ] 
. In charging you with matters, to commit you; 8 
* The beſt per ſugſions to the contrary © 8 1 
ff Fail not to uſe ; and with what vehemency © | J- 
if Th occafion ſhall inſtruct you. If intreaties i 

| Will render you no remedy, this ring 

Deliver them, and your appeal to us 3 

T here make before them.* Look, the good man weeps ! 

He's honeſt on mine honour. God's bleſt mother 

I ſwear he is true-hearted, and a foul | 

None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 

And do as I have bid you. [Exit Cranmer, T 

He'as ftrangled all his language in his tears. | ＋. 

W 


Enter an old Lady. 


Gent. Within. Come back; what mean you? 
Lady. I'll not come back: the tidings that I bring 
Will make my boldneſs manners. Now good angels Bu 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and ſhade thy perſon | | 
Under their bleſſed wings ! | 
King. Now by thy looks 
J gueſs thy meſſage. Is the Queen deliver'd ? 
Say ay, and of a boy. 


Lady. Ay, ay, my Liege ; 
And of a lovely boy; the God of heav'n f 
Both now and ever bleſs her — tis a girl, by 
Promiſes boys hereafter. Sir, your Queen | Sh: 
Deſires your viſitation, and to be : ( 
Acquainted with this ſtranger ; tis as like you, Th 
As cherry is to cherry. | | H 

| Pra 


® The ring here given, is, as the poet ſhews, to be made uſe of 
when Cranmer's enemies are attempting to deſtroy him, which, ac- 

cording to the poet's account, ſoon after happened. 
King. 
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King. Give her an hundred marks. I'll to the Queen“. Bi 
Lach. An hundred marks! by this light I'll ha? more. 1 
An ordinary groom, is for ſuch a * : 
I will have more, or ſcold it out of him. 10 
Said I for this, the girl was like him? I'II | 
Have more, or elſe unſay*t : now, while tis hot, = 
Pl put it .to the iſſue. 5 L Exit Lady. | Il 
ae IBN e ee 2U0Y Pl 
SCENE Iv. Lil 

( a b a 4 : 
1 oy 55 | 4 
Enter Cranmer. 5 "BY 
. 8 1 
Cran. I hope I'm not too late, and yet the gen- i 

That was ſent to me from the council, pray d me a 
To make great haſte. All faſt? what means this? hoa? N 
Who waits there ? ſure you know me ? 25 8 all 
| Enter Keeper, | | 1 
Keep. Yes, my lord; | _— f i 
But yet I cannot help you. | 60 
Cran, Why? «I 


Keep, Your Grace muſt wait til you be call'd for. 


Enter Doctor Butts. 


Cran. So. w ws $5 = $5.3 3 
Butts. This is a piece of malice: I am glad 
I came this way fo happily: The King 
Shall underſtand it preſently. - IExit Butts. 
Cran. Tis Butts, | | 
The King's phyſician ; as he paſt along, 
How earneſtly he caſt his eyes upon me 
Pray heav'n he found not my diſgrace : for certain 


oF The poet has here introduced a pretty account of the king's re- 
ceiving the news of the princeſs's birth. 


1 This 


ü 1 


King Hswxzyr: VIII. 
This i is of purpoſe laid by ſome that hate e. 
(God turn their hearts, I never ſought their malice) 


Lo quench mine honour! they would ſhame to make me 
Wait elſe at door: a tow: counſellor - 


bo 

. Mang. boys and grooms and lackeys! but, theis Ker W 

4 8 90 nA ( 

. ; Muſt be full'd, , al; attend with Patience. Th 

1 | big? | 

b | Enter the King a bots: a a window Vids 

( ff 1 \ Butts. Pll ſhew your Grace the frangeſt 85521. | 

4 | King, What's that, Butts? ( 

* Butts, I think our Highneſs ſaw this many a day. 

Wes King. Body o me.: where is it? An 

4 - Butts, There, my lard : ( 

| The high promotion of his 1 of Canterbury, ; 
Who holds his ſtate at door e ne 

Pages, and foot- boys. 11 ( 

© King, Ha! *tis, heindeed, | _ | 24601 To, 

Is this the honour they do one anothet * Th, 

*Tis well there's one above em yet. 1 thought In 

They*d parted ſo much honeſty among *em, Of 

At leaſt good manners, as not thus to ſuffer An, 

A man of his place and ſo near our favour, Ha 

To dance attendance on their lord ſhips pleaſures 702 

And at the door to, like a poſt with packets. HIS The 

By hoh Mary, But is, there's knavery ; | "A (Fo 

Let 'em alone, and draw the curtain ts Dir 

We ſhall hear more anon. An 

| ( 

SCENE V. n Aut My 

Pat 


A aq fable brouebt in with chairs ty Books, ml But 
placed under the ſtate. Enter Lord-chancelior, places 
himſelf at the upper end of the table on theileft-hand, 
A ſeat being left void above bim, as for the Archbiſhop. 
, Canterbury. Duke of. Suffolk, Duke of N acfalle, 
| Surry, Lord. cbamberlain, and Gardiner ſeat. themſebves : m 


wha 

the 

+ Here the poet makes Cranmer attend the council 1 a very odd , Low, 

maunef. and the king a pectatot of what paſſes at the council beard. * well 
it 


| 87 l 
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ry whit - 
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in order on each Me, Cromwell at the awer ond en wh 
Secretary. 


Chan, Speak t to the es, Mr ; Secretary: | 
Why are we met in council? IT 
Crom. Pleaſe your Hon ours, e 
The cauſe concerns his Grace of Canterbury. 
Gard. Has he knowledge of Ut E 
Crom. Tes. 
Nor. Who waits there?! 
Keep. Without, my noble lords? 
Gard. Tes. 
Keep. My lord Arch-biſhop; 
And has done half an hour," to know your pleaſure 
Chan. Let him come in. >) 
Keep. Your Grace may enter nx. 
C)CCranmer approaches the ved bl: 
Chan. My good bord Arch-biſhop, 1 * very 1 
To fit here at 1 preſent, and bebold VL 
That chair ſtand empty: but wwe all are men BN A 
In our own natures frail, and capable Kn 
Of frailty, few are angels] from which frailty | 
And want of wiſdom, you that beſt ſhould teach us, 
| Have miſdemean'd your-felf, and not a little : 
Tow'rd the Kin o ef, then his laws, in filling 
The whole nuts. by your teaching and your cbaplains, 
( For ſo we are inform d) with new opinions \ 
Divers and dang*rous," which are herefies ; . 
And not reform*d, may prove pernicious, 2 
Gard. Which erer muſt be ſudden too, 
. My noble lords; for thoſe that tam? wild horſes 
Pace *em not in ' their hands to make *em gentle, 
But ſtop their 1 with ub born bt, and ſpur em 


MN * It is very odd. at Fry view, that the poet Gould make Crom- 
>. well ſecretary to the council, when they were conſulting Cranmer”s 
% deſtruction, conſidering the cauſe thoſe two great men were embarked 
2 in, and which, in fact, is contrary to the truth of hiſtory: and 


what is ſtill very extraordinary, the poet juſt before makes Gardiner 
the leading man at the council board, — with Sir Thomas 
1 5 Lowell how to take the moſt effectual way to deſtroy Cromæuell as 
well as Cranmer. 
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100 King HENRY VIII. 
Nl they obey the manage. If. we Her... LS. 


(Out of our eaſineſs and childiſh pity 

To one man's honour ) this contagious SEES 
Farewell all phyſick : and what "allows ihis8: 0 
Commotions, uproars, with à gen'ral taint ._ 2 
Of the whole ſtate: as of late days our palghtour 

The upper Germany can dearly witneſs, 1 
Zet freſhly pitied in our memories. 1 00. 

Cran. My good lords, hitherto in all the ra- 
Both of my fe and office, I have labour'd ' © 
(And with no little ftudy) that my. teaching, 

And the ſtrong courſe of my authority, 
Might go one way, and ſafely; and the end 
Was ever to. do well: nor is there living 
(1 ſpeak it with a ſingle heart, my lords). 


A man that more deteſts, more firs egainſ. 


(Both in bis private conſcience and. his place) 

Defacers of the public peace, than I do. 

Pray heav'n the king may never find a heart 

With leſs allegiance in it! Men that make 

Envy and crooked malice nouriſhment, " 

Dare bite the beſt, I do beſeech your lordſbir p 

That in this caſe of Juſtice, my accuſers, 

Be what they will, may ſtand forth fect to face, | 

And freely urge againſt me. 2 
Suf. Nay, my lord, | 

That cannot be; you are a counſellor, 


And by that virtue no man dare accuſe. you. 


Gard. My lord, becauſe WE'VE bulineſs of more 
„„ 
% We will be ſhort wi' you. Tis his Highneſs Feine 
* And our conſent, for better tryal of you, 
From hence you be committed to the Tower; 


% Where being but a private man again, 


Vou ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, | 


$6 More than 1 fear you? are Pepriden for®, W 


* The poet in thele laſt ſpeeches has very prettily kia the pro- 
greſs of the reformation, and the malice Gardiner bore to thoſe who 
encouraged it. 5 — 

| | Cr an, 
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Cran. Ay, my good lord of Wincheſter, 7 thank you, 
You're N. my good friend; if your will paſs, 
T ſhall hoth find your lordſhip judge and juror, 
You are ſo merciful, IT fee your end, 
Jig my undoing. Love and meekneſs, bord, 
Become a church-man better than ambition: 
Win ſtraying ſouls with modeſty again, 
Caſt none away. That I ſhall clear my ſelf, 
(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience ) 
1 make as little doubt, as you do conſcience 
In doing daily wrongs. I could ſay more, 
But rev'rence to your calling makes me modeſt. * 
Gard. My lord, my lord, you are a ſectary, 
That's the plain truth; your painted gloſs diſcovers, 
To men that underſtand you, words and weakneſs. 
Crom. My lord of Wincheſter, you are à little, 
By your peo | favour too ſharp ; men ſo noble, 
However faulty, yet ſhould find reſpect 
For what they have been: lis a cruelty 
To load a falling man. © 
Gard. Good Mr. Secretary 
I cry your honour mercy ; you may, worſt 
$* Of all this table, ſay ſo. 
Crom. Why, my lord ? 
Gard. Do not I know you for a favourer 


* Of this new ſect? ye are not ſound. 


Crom. Not ſaund? 
Card. Not ſound, I fay. 
Crom. Would you were half ſo boneſt ! 

Mens prayers then would ſeek you, not their fears. 
Gard. I ſhall remember this bold language. 
F 

Remember your bold life too. 

Cham. This is too much; 

Forbear for ſhame, my lords. 


*The reply the poet has drawn for Cramer, in aniwer to Gare - 
diner, is beautifully exhibited. | 
+ The poet introduces this, to give Gardiner an opportunity of 
charging Cen with encouraging the reformation. 
Gard. 
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102 King HEN R * hone 
Gard. Ive done. „ oa! FF ne 
Crom. And J. 


Cham. Then thus for you, bord: it and; OY 
I take it, by all voices, that . , 
You be convey'd 10 th Tower à priſaner; 
There to remain till the King's farther Phafure 
Be known unto us, Are you al n., tends 
All. Vie are. 
Cran. Is tens" no other way 0 meek 
But I muſt needs to th* Tower, = lords 2 
Gard. What other © 
Would you expect? you're ftrangely trouhſeme. 
Let — o guard be ready there, 


Enter the Guard. 


Cran. For me? 
Muſt I go hike a traitor then? 
Gard? Receive him, 


And ſee him ſafe ith 5 


Cran. Stay, good my lords, 

T have a little yet to ſay. Look there, lords; 
By vertue of that ring, I take my cauſe 
Out-of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 

To a moſt. noble Judge, the King 2 er 10 

Cham. This is the King's ring.“ | 

Sur. Tis n0 counter feit. 

Suf. *Tis his right ring, by 3 u. I told ye all, 
When we firſt put this dang*rous Pane a e . 
*T would fall upon aur ſelves. tr. 5 

Nor. D' you think, my lords, _. LS a 
The King will ſuffer but i the little fog 


Of this man to be ved? 


Cham. *Tis nom too certain, 5 | 
How much more is bis life in value with him? ? 6 
Would I were fainy out ont. | | 


* 'The poet * ſhews that the ring had the Akin effect, the 


preventing Cranmer's enemies carrying into execution what they 


had projected. 
.+ A very proper ſpeech ſor a ume · ſerving lord, ſuch as Sal. 
was. 

Crom. 


SN 


King. Har: Vina. 103 
Crom. My mind gave. me, Wa 

In ſceking tales and informations 

Againſt this man, whoſe honeſty the devil 

nd bis diſciples only envy at, 

Ye Mew dis Ars. that barns ge now have 4. 


s CEN E VL 
Enter King fun on them, takes his ſeat. 


Gard. Dread Sov reign, how much are we bound ta 
heau'n © 
In daily thanks, that gabe us ſuch a Prince; 
Nat. only good and wiſe, but moſt religious : 1 
One that in all obedience makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour, and to ſtrengtben 
That holy duty of our dear reſpect, 
His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear 
The cauſe betwixt her and this great offender.7 
King. Jou re ever goad at ſudden commendations, 
Biſhop of Wincheſter. . But know, I come not 
To hear ſuch flatt ries now.; and in my preſence 
They are too thin and baſe to hide offences. 
To me you cannot reach; you play the ſpaniel, 
And. think with wagging of your tongue to win me. 
But whatſo&er thou tak'ſt me for, In fare 
Thou haſt a cruel nature, and a bloody$. 
Good man, Ht down : how tt me See. the 'proudeſt, 
[To Cran, 
He that dares moſt, but wag bis finger at thee, 
By all that's holy, be had 1 ſtarve, 
Than but once think this place becomes. thee not. 
Sur. May't Pleaſe your Grace 
King. .No, Sir, it does not pleaſe me l. 
I thought I had men of ſore undes A+ 3M 
And wiſdom of my council; but I find none. 


'* This is i well worked up for one the poet has made Cam to 
be in this ſcene. 

+ A very proper ſpeech for a time ſerving courticr, 

And as proper a reply. 

. Well expreſſed! 
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1  Kig H ENT VIII. 
Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, 


This good man, (few of you deſerve that tithe) 
This honeſt man, wait like a lowſy foot-boy 


At chamber door, and one as great as you are? 


Why what a ſhame was this? did ny commiſſion 
Bid ye ſo far forget yourſelvgs ? I gave ye 
Pow'r, as he was a counſellor,” to try him, 
Not as a groom. There's ſome of ye, I ſee, . 
More out of malice than integrity, F 
Would try him to the utmoſt, had ye means; | 
Which ye ſhall never have, while I do ive. 
Cbam. My moſt dread Sovereign, may it like your 
Grace Fees a 
« To let my tongue excuſe all. What was purpos'd 
« Concerning his impriſonment, was rather, 
<« If there be faith in men, meant for his trial, 
« And fair purgation to the world, than malice 5 
« I'm ſure in me*.”” W IA 
King. Well, well, my lords reſpect him: 
Take him, and uſe him well, he's worthy of it, 
I will fay thus much for him, if a Prince 
May be beholden to a ſubject, - 
Am, for his love and ſervice, ſo to him, 


Make me no more ado, but all embrace him; 
Be friends for ſname, my lords. My lord of Canterbury 


I have a ſuit which you muſt not deny me. 
There is a fair young maid that yet wants baptiſm, 
You muſt be godfather, and anſwer for her. 

Cran. The greateſt monarch now alive may glory 
In ſuch an honour z how may I deſerve it, 


That am a poor and humble ſubject to you? 


King. Come, come, my lord, you'd ſpare your ſpoons 
| you ſhall have 
Two noble partners with you: the old Dutcheſs 


Of Norfolk, and the lady Marqueſs Dorſet —— 


* Well ſpoke lord Chamberlain: And what is better, its the natural 
language of ſuch courtiers. The poet fills up the remainder of the 


ſcene with the King making Cranmer and the reſt of the council 

friends, and that in Fach a manner,” as to ſhew us the changling tem- 

per and diſpoſition of particular perſons, 0 
Once 


dat 
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Once more, my lord of Vincbeſter, I charge you 
Embrace and love this man, e. 
Gard. With a true heart 
And brother's love I do it. 
Cran. And let heav'n 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation. 
King. Good man, thoſe joyful tears ſhew thy true 
HGeare 3 | 1 | 
The common voice I ſee is verify'd 
Of thee, which ſays thus: do my lord of Canterbury 
But one ſhrewd turn, and he's your friend for ever. 
Come, lords, we trifle time away : I long 
To have this young one made a chriſtian, 
As I have made ye one, lords, one remain : 
So I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 
Noiſe and tumult within : Enter Porter and his man.“ 


Port. You'll leave your noiſe anon, ye raſcals ; do 
you take the court for Paris Garden? Ye rude ſlaves, 
leave gaping. - 

Within. Good Mr. Porter, I belong to th' larder. 

Port. Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, ye 
rogue: is this a place to roar in? fetch me a dozen 
crab tree ſtaves, and ſtrong ones; theſe are but ſwitches 
to 'em: I'll ſcratch your heads; you muſt be ſeeing 
chriſtenings ? do you look for ale and cakes here, you 
rude raſcals? 

Man. Pray Sir, be patient; *tis as much impoſſible 
(Unleſs we ſwept them from the door with cannons) = 
To ſcatter *em, as *tis to make them ſleep 

On May-day morning, which will never be: 

We may as well puſh againſt Paul's, as ſtir em. 
Port. How got they in, and be hang'd ? 

Man. Alas, I know not; how gets the tide in? 
As much as one ſound cudgel of four foot 


* 'This mob ſcene, if it pleaſes and makes the upper gallery ſpec- 
tators laugh, the poet has gained what he deſigned by introducing it. 
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106 King HENRY VIII. 
(You ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute 


I made no ſpare, Sir. = 

Port. You did nothing, Sir. 

Man. 1 am not Sampſon, nor Sir Guy, nor Colebrand, 
to mow em down before me; but if 1 ſpar'd any that 
had a head to hit, either young or old, he or ſhe, 
cuckold or cuckold-maker, let me never hope to ſee 
4 chine again; and that I would not for a cow, God 
ſave her. £4 

Within. Do you hear, Mr. Porter ? 

Port. I ſhall be with you preſently, good Mr. Puppy. 
Keep the door cloſe, ſirrah. 

Man. What would you have me do? 

Port. What ſhould you do, but knock 'em down 
by the dozen ?.1s this Morefields to muſter in? or have 
we fome ſtrange Indian with the great tool come to 
court, the women ſo beſiege us? bleſs me! what a fry 
of fornication is at the door? on my chriſtian conſcience, 
this one chriſtening will beget a thouſand z here will be 
father, god-father, and all together. 

Man. The ſpoons will be the bigger, Sir. There 
is a fellow ſomewhat near the door, he ſhould be a 
braſier by his face, for o'my conſcience twenty of the 
dog-days now reign in's noſe ; all that ſtand about him 
are under the line, they need no other penance ; that 
fire-drake did I hit three times on the head, and three 
times. was his noſe diſcharged againſt me; he ſtands 
there like a mortar- piece to blow us up. There was a 
haberdaſher's wife of ſmall wit near him, that rail'd 
upon me till her pink*d porringer fell off her head, for 
kindling ſuch a combuſtion in the ſtate. I miſt the 
meteor once, and hit that woman, who cry'd out Clubs, 
when I might ſee ſome forty truncheons drawn to her 
ſuccour, which were the hope of the ſtrand where ſhe 
was quarter d. They fell on; I made good my place; 
at length they came to th* broom-ſtaff with me, defy'd 
'em ſtill; when ſuddenly a file of boys behind em de- 
| liver'd ſuch a ſhower of pebbles, looſe ſhot, that I was 
fain to draw mine honour in, and let *em win the work ; 
the devil was amongſt 'em, I think ſurely. 


Port. 


_ 
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Port. Theſe are the youths that thunder at a play- 
houſe, and fight for bitten apples; that no audience 
but the tribulation of Tower- Hill, or the limbs of Lime- 
houſe, their dear brothers, are able to endure. I have 
ſome of *em in Limbo Patrum, and there they are like 


to dance theſe three days; beſides the running banquet 
of two beadles that is to come. 


Enter Lord Chamberlain. 


Cham. Mercy o' me; what a multitude are here? 
They grow ſtill too; from all parts they are coming, 
As if we kept a fair. Where are theſe porters, 
Theſe lazy knaves? ye've made a fine hand, fellows, 
There's a trim rabble let in; are all theſe 
Your faithful friends o'th* ſuburbs? we ſhall have 
Great ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the ladies. 
When they paſs back from th* chriſt'ning ? 

Port. Pleaſe your honour, 
We are but men, and what ſo many may do, 
Not being torn in pieces, we have done ; 
An army cannot rule *em, 

Cham. As I live, | 
If the King blame me for't, I'll lay ye all 
By th' heels, and ſuddenly ; and on your heads 
Clap round fines for neglect; y' are lazy knaves, 

And here ye lye baiting of bombards, when 
Ye ſhould do ſervice. Hark, the trumpet ſounds, 
Th' are come already from the chriſtening 

Go break among the preſs, and find a way out 
To let the troop paſs fairly; or I'l] find 

A Marſhalſea ſhall hold ye play theſe two months. 

Port. Make way there for the Princeſs. 

Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or I'll make 
your head ake, 

Port. You 'th* camblet, get up o'th' rail, Ill peck 
you Oer the pales elle, [ Exeunt, 
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SCENE vin. * ka 
Enter trumpets anting J thin 60. n Lord 
Mayor, Garter, Cranmer, Duke of Norfolk with his 
Marſbat' Haff, Duke of Suffolk, two noblemen bearing 
great ſtanding bowls for the chrif ening gifts; then four 
noblemen bearing a canopy, under which the Dutcheſs 
of Noriolk, god-mother, bearing the child richly ha- 
bited in a mantle, &c. Train born by a lady, then 
follows the marchioneſs of Dorſet, the other god-mo- 


ther, and ladies. The troop paſs once abo tbe lere 
and Garter ſpeaks*, 


Gart. Heav' n, from thy endleſs SI fond my e, 
And ever happy, to the bigh and mighty ' | 
Princeſs of England, fair E lizabeth. 


Flouriſh. Enter King and Guards. 


|  Cran. And to your royal Grace, and the good Queen 
My noble partners and myſelf thus pray, | . 
All comfort, in this moſt gracious lady, 1 
That heav'n e er laid up to make parents 2 | 
May hourly fall upon ye 
King. Thank you, — lord Arch. Nr: : 
What is ber name? 
Cran. Elizabeth. 
King. Stand up, lord. 
With this kiſs take my bleſſing : Ged protefi thee, 
Into whoſe hand I give thy life. | 
Cran. Amen. 
King. My noble goſſi ps, y' have been too o prodigat, | 
I thank ye beartily : ſo ſball this lady, 
When ſhe has ſo much Engliſh. 
Cran. Let me ſpeak, Sir, 
For beav'n now bids me) and the words I utter 


* The poet has worked this ſcene up to the very heighth, in com- 
pliment to queen Elisabeth, and if properly performed, muſt be very 
pretty to ſee, and equal if not ſuperior to the coronation, 


Let 
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Let none think flatt'ry, for they'll find em truth; 

This royal infant, (heaven ſtill move above her) 

Thouph in ber cradle, yet now promiſes 

Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleſſings, 

Which time will bring to ripeneſs. She- ſhall be 

(But few now living can behold that goddeſs) 

A pattern to all Princes living with her, 

And all 'that ſhall ſucceed. ' Sheba was never 

More covetous of wiſdom and fair virtue, 

Than this bleſt ſoul ſhall be, All princely graces 

That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this, 

With all the virtues that attend the good, 

Shall ſtill be doubled on her. Truth ſhall nurſe her : 

She ſhall be lov'd and fear d. Her own ſhall bleſs ber; 

Her foes ſhake like a field of beaten corn, 

And pang their heads with ſorrow, Good grows with 
key SR 

In her days ev*ry man ſhall eat in ſafety 

Under his own vine, what be plants; and ſing 

The merry ſongs of peace to all his neighbours. 

God ſhall be truly known, and thoſe about ber 

From her ſhall read the perfect ways of honour, 

And claim by thoſe their greatneſs, not by blood. 

Nor ſhall this peace ſieep with ber, but as when 

The bird of wonder dies, the maiden Phenix, 

Her aſhes new create another heir, 

As great in admiration as herſelf , 

So ſhall ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs to one, 

(When heav*n ſhall call ber from this cloud of dark- 


neſs) 


Who from the ſacred aſhes of ber bonour 


Shall ftar-like riſe, as great in fame as ſhe was, 

And ſo ſtand f d. Peace, plenty, love, truth, ter- 
ror, | | 

That were the ſervants to this choſen infant, 

Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him; 

Where-ever the bright ſon of heav'n ſhall ſhine, 

His honour and the greatneſs of his name 

Shall be, and make new nations. He fhall flouriſh, 

Aud like a mountain cedar reach his branches 


Ts 


* 


* 


% 
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To all the plains about him: children's children 
Shall ſee this, aud bleſs beav n*. 
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I ſhall here inſert ſome matters omitted in the life of Henry the 
VIIIch, relating to Queen Ann, mother of Queen Elizabeth. She 
Was of a better family on her mother's fide than on her father's, was 
born in 1507, and at ſeven years of age went over to France with 
the Princeſs Mary, Henry the VIIIch's fiſter, who was Queen to 
Lewis XII. She came back to Eng/and with that Queen upon the 
death of her hufband, but was entertained in the court of- Queen 
Claude, wife to Francis I. and upon the death of this lat Queen, ſhe 
went into the family of the dutcheſs of Alencon. | 

The year of her return to England is not well known, ſame will 
Have it in 1527, and others in 1525; but this is certain, ſhe had been 
maid of honour to Queen Catherine. | 

| Burnet ſays Henry VIII. married her privately, November 14, 1532, 
declared her Queen on Eafter-Eve, 1533, and crowned her the 
firſt of June following; She was brought to bed of the Princeſs 
Elizabeth, September 7, and continued beloved by the King un- 
til the charms of Jans Seymour deſtroyed it A 

„Then (as Bayle ſays) he changed his love into a violent hatred 
for his wife. — He ſuffered her to be impriſoned, cauſed her to be 
« tried, and ſhe was condemned to be either burnt or beheaded. — 
<< It was remarkable, that under the long reign of Eliabeth, there 
never was any attempt to juſtify her mother.“ 8 

Echard takes notice, That it was but a very few months aſter the 
&« death of Queen Catherine, that Queen Ann met with a full more 
« unfortunate and fatal end than the other. 

The author of the General Dictionary give us to underſtand, that 
they have met with ſeveral matters relating to this lady, omitted by 
Mr. Bayle ; and that a very learned and ingenious gentleman; Thomas 
Clarke, of the Inner Temple, Eſq; * (in particular) had communicated 
to them a copy of the indictment: this they have inſerted in a note. 

The author further ſays, — © That if the peers Had upon her trial 
* given in their verdict according to the expectation of the other 
« aſſembly, ſhe had been acquitted. But the peers, among whom 
„ the duke of Szfo/k was chief, who wholly applied himſelf to the 
King's humour, pronounced her guilty.” “ | 
Mr. Addifon, in the Spectator, Vol. VI. Ne. 397. fays, © That 
4c the ſhort ſpeeches or ſentences which we meet with in hiſtori 


« make a deeper impreſſion on the mind of the reader, than the 


* moſt celebrated ſtrokes in a well written tragedy, and that truth 
* and matters of fact ſets the perſon actually before us in the one, 
which fiction places at a greater diſtance in the other. ==. 


* Now the right honourable Sir Thomas Clarke, knigh t, maſter of 
the rolls, who ſome time ſince publiſhed a very learned piece relating 
da phe law, See Vol. III. 55 ũ ũ ]. | 9 
| | | 1 
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King. Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. * 
Cran. She ſhall be to the happineſs of England, 
An aged princeſs ; many days ſhall ſee her, 
| And 


It is related by both French and Engl; authors. — That the 
Queen during her impriſonment acted very different parts; ſome time 
ſhe ſeemed devout, and poured forth abundance of tears, and imme- 
diately ſhe fell into great fits of laughter, _ 

« Mr. Addiſon ſays, he does not remember to have ſeen any an- 
« tient or modern ſtory more affecting than the letter from the Queen 
*« to the King when ſhe was ſent to the Tower, and that Shakeſpear 
« himſelf could not have made her talk in a ftrain fo ſuitable to her 
*« condition and character; that one ſees in it the expreſſion of an 
« injured woman, and the ſorrows of an injured Queen. 

« Your grace's diſpleaſure, and my impriſonment, are things ſo 
ſtrange unto me, as what to write, or what to excuſe, I am altoge- 
ther ignorant, Whereas you ſend unto me (willing me to confeſs a 
truth, and ſo obtain your favour) by ſuch a one whom you know to 
be my ancient profeſs'd enemy. I no ſooner received this meſſage, 
than I rightly conceived your meaning: and if, as you ſay, confeſ- 
ſing a truth indeed may ſecure my ſafety, I fhall, with all willing- 
neſs and dury perform your commands. But let not your grace 
imagine, that your poor wife will ever be brought to acknowledge a 
fault, where not ſo much as a thought ever proceeded: and, to ſpeak 
a truth, never prince had ever wife more loyal, in all duty, or in 
all true affection, than you have ever found in Ann Bullen, with 
which name and place I could willingly have contented myſelf, if 
God, and your grace's pleaſure, had been ſo pleaſed. Neither did 
I, at any time, forget myſelf in my exaltation, or received queen- 
ſtrip, but that I look'd always for ſuch an alteration as now I find: 
the ground of my preferment being on no ſurer foundation than your 

ce's fancy, the leaſt alteration whereof I knew was fit and ſuf- 

cient to draw that fancy to ſome other ſubjet. You have choſen 
me from a low ſtate to be your queen and companion, far beyond my 
deſert or defire. If then you find me worthy of ſuch honour, good 
your grace, let not any light fancy, or bad counſel of mine enemies 
withdraw your princely favour from me; neither let that ſtain, that 
unworthy ſtain of a diſloyal heart towards your good grace, ever caſt 
fo foul a blot on your moſt dutiful wife, and the infant princeſs your 
daughter. Try me (good king), but let me have a lawful trial; and 
let not my ſworn enemies fit as my accuſers and judges: yea, let me 
receive an open trial, for my truth ſhall fear no open ſhames. Then 
ſhall you ſee either my innocence cleared, your ſuſpicion and conſci- 


ence ſatisfied, the ignominy and flander of the world ftopp'd, or my 


guilt openly declared. So that whatſoever God, or you, may deter- 
mine of me, your grace may be freed from an open cenſure ; and, 
my offence being ſo lawfully proved, your grace is at liberty, both 
before God and man, not only to execute worthy puniſhment on me, 
as 


* 


- 


* r a 


Un King HE NAT VIII. 
And yet no day without @ deed" to erown it. 
Would I had known no more; but ſhe muſt die, * 


as an unfaithful wife, but to follow your affection already ſettled on 
that party, for whoſe ſake I am now as I am; 'whoſe name I could 
ſometime fince have pointed to your grace, being not ignorant of my 
ſuſpicion therein. But if you have already determined of me, and 
that not-only my death, but an infamous ſlander might bring you the 
enjoying of a deſigned happineſs, then I defire of God, that he 
would pardon your great fin herein ; and likewiſe my enemies, the 
inſtruments thereof: and that he will not call you to a ftrit account 
for your unprincely and cruel uſage of me, at his judgment-ſeat, 


where both you and myſelf muſt ſhortly appear, and in whoſe judg · 


ment, I doubt not (whatſoever the world may think of me) my in- 


nocence ſhall be openly known, and ſufficiently cleared. My laſt 


and only requeſt ſhall be, that myſelf may bear the burden of your 


grace*s diſpleaſure, and that it may not touch the innocent ſouls of thoſe 
gentlemen, who, as I underſtand, are in a ſtrict impriſonment 
for my ſake. If ever I have found favour in your fight, if ever the 
name of Ann Bullen hath been pleaſing in your ears, let me obtain 
this laſt requeſt, and I will fo leave to trouble your grace any fur- 
ther: with my earneſt prayers to the Trinity, to have you in his 
keeping, and to direct you in all your actions. From my doleful 
priſon in the Tower, May 6, 1536. | 
Your moſt loyal and faithful wife, 
Ann Bullen. 


Mr. Addiſon tells us, this letter is ſtill extant in the Cotton Library; 
but the lord Herbert ſays, it is not an original. — Dr. Burnet relates, 
that the Queen's ſpirit was much exalted when ſhe wrote it,“ for 
<« it is a pitch above her ordinary ſtile. 

Mr. Collier, who was a very true proteſtant and a very honeſt 
gentleman, obſerves, * that the letter was ſaid to be found among ſe- 
« cretary Cromwel/s papers, — But that its no original, nor no wa 
* reſembles her two letters to Volſey, or her ſpeech upon the Scaffold, 
«c yet it is poſſible ſhe might diate the minutes, and ſome attendant 


© of hers might draw it into length, and give it a raiſed turn.” 


Mr. Strype gives a particular account of the Queen's behaviour in 
the Tower, extracted out of fix letters from Sir William King /ton. 
She ſaid to Sir William, I hear I ſhall be acènſed by three men, 
* and I can ſay no more now; but nay, though you ſhould open 
my body.” And thereupon ſhe opened her gown, adding, Nor- 


« ris haſt thou accuſed me, thou art in the Tower with me, and 


„thou and I ſhall die together; and mark thou art here too. 


Mrs. Cofins, (a gentlewoman appointed to watch the Queen's 


actions) faid that. Ncrris declared, he would ſwear that the Queen 


* And ſo was the biſhop when he related it as genuine. 
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$he miſt, the ſaints muſt have ber; yet a virgin, 
A moſt unſpotted lilly ſball ſhe paſs. . - 85 
Tb th* gronnd, and all the world ſhall mourn ber. 
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« was a good woman, who adviſed him to marry, and that he an- 
« ſwered; he would tarry a while. — Then replied the Queen, you 
« look for dead mens ſhoes, ang I can ruin you,” and upon which 
they fell out. The Queen further ſaid to Sir William, that ſhe 
« feared Veſan the moſt, becauſe he very frequently came into her 
« chamber, but, ſays ſhe, he courted one of my maids, tho? he had 
« a wife, and that ſhe reproved him for ſuch his behaviour: to this, 
« he replied, he loved one in the houſe, better than either his wife, 
« or ſhe whom he ſeemed to court. — The Queen aſked, who was 
that? he replied; herſelf, and then ſhe defied him, © as ſhe told K7ng- 
« fon, and treated him with ſcorn and contempt for refleQing upon 
4% her honour.” 

Theſe and ſuch like accounts being carried to the King, were the 
cauſe (as it is ſaid) of the deſtruction of all of them. 

In one of Sir William's Letters he takes notice. — That ſhe 
% complained ſhe had been cruelly handled by the council, par- 
4 ticularly the duke of Norfolk, who replied, in his anſwer to her 
defence, Tut, tut, tut; ſhaking his head three or four times. As 
« for Mr. Treaſurer, he was, ſaid ſhe, in the foreſt of ind ſor. 
% (You know, fays Sir William, in this Letter to Cromwell, what 
„ ſhe meant by that) She named likewiſe the Comptroller, another 
« of the Council, to be a very Gentleman, but that for herſelf to 
«© be a Queen, and be fo cruelly handled, it was never ſeen before; 
« but I think, the King does it to prove me, and then ſhe laughed 
% and was merry. — After this, ſhe ſaid, I ſhall havejuſtice. King- 
« flon anſwered, you need not doubt it. The Queen rejoined, if 
any accuſe me, I can but ſay nay, and they can bring no 
« witneſs.” 

In a converſation with lady Xing fon and Mrs. Cofars, ſhe ſaid, 
« if I die, you ſhall ſee the 2 puniſhment for her, within ſeven 
« years, that ever came to England, and then ſhall} I be in Heaven, 
for I have done many good deeds in my days.” —And ſhe declared, 
it being a very dry ſeaſon, * that they would have no rain till ſhe 
« was delivered out of the Tower.“ — In regard to the women that 
were placed about her, ſhe obſerved, ** that the King did not 
„well know whathhe did, when he placed ſuch perſons as that 
% lady and Mrs Coins, for they could tell nothing of my Lord her 
« brather, nor of herſelf, and that ſhe defied them.“ 


Mrs. Stoner, one of the gentlewomen that attended her, told the 


Queen, *« that Mark Smeeton was uſed worſt of all, and put in irons.” 
The Queen anſwered, ** that it was becauſe he was a gentleman, 


The poet here, becoming a great maſter, has finiſhed his picture 
with much ſpirit and perſpicuity. | 8 1 
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King. O lord Atch-biſhop,- 
Thon l made me now a man; deu bn 


« and that he was neyer in her chamber but at Vincheſter, and then 


< ſhe ſent for him to divert her, by 9 os inſtrument ; PP 

« and ſhe never ſpoke to to him ſince, but upon urday, before May- or 

« day laſt, wry oo par eayraſaroy yy, — He an- « 

ſwergd, it was no matter.“ She replied, © you muſt not expect 40 

* « me to ſpeak to you as I do to a nobleman, becauſe you are an in- ” 
<« ferior perſon.” He WA * 20, u, a look ſuffices, fare you well, « 

<< and ſo departed. . 1 

Mr. Strype — To that this ſhews him to be a haughty per- 40 

« 'ſon, who thought the Queen did not give him reſpect enough, and & 


1 50 therefore he took the opportunity to revenge himſelf, not imagin- 
1 < ing that it would coſt him his own life.“ 


1 40 
N a Sir Edward Baynton * was one of thoſe who was appointed to at- ; 
„ : tend the Queen in the Tower, and after being there ſome little time, 

0 1 and obſerving the Queen's behaviour, he wrote the following letter 0 
14.507 Sir Villiam Fitz-Williams Treaſurer of the Ho uſhold. - Q 
12 1 Mr. Treaſurer, | d. 
bu. « This ſhall be to advettiſe you, that here is moch communica- | 
364 tion, that no man will confeſs any 7 thing again againſt her at all. but * 
. 7 *« wherefore in my fooliſh conceit, it ſhould much touch the king's 5 
-» * honour, if it ſhould no farther appear. And I cannot believe, but fo 
3 that the other two be as far culpable as ever was he; and I think 
115 4 * aſſuredly, the one keepeth the other's council, as many conjectures 
8 7 in my mind cauſeth me to think; and eſpecially, of the communi- * 
3 * cation that was lait between the Queen, Mr. Norris, and Mr. Amner, 1 
Ta « « and me: as I would, if I might fpeak with Mr. Secretary and you « 
LI it together, more plainly 3 mind. If the caſe be, that they da 
** have conſeſſed in their behaviour (like witneſles) ill things, as they * 
„ ſhould do, then the matter is at a point. I have muled much at 3 
t the manner of Mrs. Margery's behaviour of late, who has uſed her- ko 
« ſelf ſo ſtrangely towards me, that has been ſo much her friend. But W 
« no doubt, it cannot be, but ſhe muſt be counſelled therewith, for a 
« there has been great friendſhip between the Queen and her of late : Fri 
« J hear further, that the Queen ſtands ſtifly in her opinion, and that 
* ſhe will die in it; which, I think, is in the truſt ſhe has in the other ont 
« two: But, if your buſineſs be ſuch as'you cannot come, I would | 8 
« gladly come and wait on you, if you think ig requiſite. Re 
t appears from what ſoon after followed, that proper regard was | = 
paid to this letter; and the next ſtep that was taken, was to examine bas 
into the report touching the Queen's ſormer contract of marriage with 
the lord Piercy, who was now become Earl of Northumberland : ; the 5 
reſult of which the following letter ſhews, > Sh hir 
fac 
* There is ſome of the deſcendants from this kpigh e 11 
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g This happy child, did 1 get any thing. 
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This rr of comfort has 10 288 me, * 
10 That 


« Mr. 


. 
« 'This ſhall be to * to you that I perceive by dir Reynald | 


« Carmaby, that there is be a pre contract between the 


 « Queen and me, whereu e 


e oath before the Archbiſhops of Gangs 
« ceived the bleſſed r 
« Norfolk, and others the King's Right counſel, learned in the ſpi- 


« ritual law, aſſuring yen, Mr. Secretary, by the faid oath and bleſſed 
« body, which before I received, and hereafter mean to receive, to de- 


« fre, 'that the ſame may be my damnation, if ever there were any 
40 contract, or promiſe of marriage between her and me. At New- 


« inoton-Green, the 13th of May, 1536, in the 28th year of the 
10 min of our Scereign Lord King Henry VIII. 


and - York, but alfo' re- 


« Yours aſſured, - 


„ NV. Northumberland ve 


On the 14th of May, the was formally diyorced from the 
Queen, and the next day ſhe, thoſe who were accuſed with her, 
were condemned of high treaſon and executed. 

Some hours before her death, ſhe ſaid, I hear the executioner 
e was very good one, and Thave alittle neck, and put her hand about 
it, laugh ing heartily.” — And it has been averred that the pre- 

nid wn. temper to the laſt. T 
* hiſtorian ſpeaks o of the Queen after this manner: 


„And tho' ſhe herſelf always defended her honour, and denied 
« the hei * of the SE yet 2 confeſſed enough to prove that 
«<< the diſcretion, taken improper freedoms, — 
10 — out 8 ard.” However it was, her death caſt a 
damp upon all thoſe that were thought to favour the 1 
eſpecially upon archbiſhop Crazmer, who exerted himſelf upon the 
occaſion in a very mournful letter he wrote to the King in her be- 
half, in which he ventures to paint her out as one of the beſt of 
women, and that her affection towards his Majeſty was unqueſtion- 
able ; omitting not to inſinuate, at the ſame time, that ſhe was a 
friend to the purity of the goſpel. 

Charity and good-nature, I own, are as requifite in hiſtory as in 
converſation ; and upon this account, I am willing to join with thoſe 
who think there was ſomething of contrivance and malice in the 
proſecution of this unfortunate lady, (as there uſually is in moſt pro- 


ſecutions, tho' the party arraigned may be highly criminal) yet I 
cannot well be reconciled to ſome circumſtances of her cauſe and 


This letter fully clears Wolſey from the unjuſt reflection caſt on 


him, as to his being the means of breaking that contract, when in 
fact there had been 1 8 


++ Mr. S:rype takes notice, that in Burnet's account of the Queen - 
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* thank ye al!—t6 you, tm 


L have receiy'd much honour by your preſence, 

And ye ſhall find me thankful. - Yor the way, lord, 
Ye muſt all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, * 
She. will be ſick elſe. This day no man think 5 
Fas buſineſs at his houſe, for all ſhall ſtay, s 
This little one ſhall make it holy-day. | + [ Exeunt. 


behaviour. Can we believe that ſuch a bench of noble lords, that 
fat upon her life, would proceed to condemn her without ſome proof ; 
Again, one of the offenders actually owned the fact with the queen, 
and ſhe herſelf acknowledged indecencies. Beſides, if ſhe was 
innocent, why did ſhe not 'declate her i innocence, when ſhe came to 
die, as ſhe ought to have done? For, in ſuch caſes, we are obliged 
not to ſcandalize mankind, nor to g6 out of the world with an evil 
fame. Now, whereas ſhe only deſired the world, in general terms, 
not to cenſure her, declaring, at the ſame time, that the king, who, 
brought her to that unfortunate end, was a juſt and religious prince 
Cehich was far from. being true, if ſhe Lied innocently) ; this muft 
leave a very odd idea of her in the judgment af polterity, eſpecially 
if we conſider her inconſiſtent behaviour at the time of her execu- 
tion. Her language was broken and difturbed ; ſhe ſeemed to diſcover 
a-mixture of aſſurance and confuſion ; for ſhe langh'd one minute and 
wept another. Sometimes ſhe ſtood upon her — at other 
times ſhe confeſſed ſome indeeenties, which ſhe afterwards denied. 
In a word, her [ory is very particular, and here I ſhall leave it. 
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3, line 16, ſor down r. dent. — p. 8. I. l p. 21. 

1 10. for May r. 55 p- 44. 1. 32. for deliger 1 deliver. p. 56. 

37. read ye. p. 82. I. 20. for taſted, r. tainted. P. 12. J. 29. for con- 

vented, r. convened, p. 108. 1. 18. after . add the word 75. 
p- 109. aſter line 13, add, 2 
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